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AER Editor of this Collection has not muck 
1 to fay on the preſent oceaſion. Truth is 
ſcidom'verbols *'the track things are moſt ealily; _ _ 
expreſſed in the ſhorteſt periods. No oe 


Po rar is an Art Gene ü, etferem if 
vated mind can, or ought to be wholly ignoradf, | 
The pleaſure which it gives, and indeed the ne»- Af 
ceſſity of knowing enough of it to mix in modern } 
' converſation, will evince che utility "of the 2. 
N following Compilation, which offers "| x falk 
compaſi the very flower of Engliſh Poetry, d 
in which care has been taken to ſelect not only 4 I 
ſuch pieces as Innocence may read without a 15 5 
bluſh, but ſuch 1 OE, 
mene. 1 1 5 


VoLTaiRE, 


2 5 than ours. 


; ceived into Mien, | 


| leads the way to it. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


ing of the Engliſh Poets, 

nce in Moral pieces to thoſe 
of any other nation; and, indeed, no Poets have 

better ſettled the e of Duty, or more pre- 

. ciſely determined the hes * Condudt 1 in | Life 


In this little Collection the 1 Ga nates 
may find the moſt exquiſite pleaſure, while he 
is at the ſame time learning the duties of life; 
and while he courts only STO be de- 


In a word, it is the peculiar cn; of 
Por rxr to do good ey. fteallß; to hide the thorny 
path of Inſtruction by covering it with flowers; 3 

and the verieſt Infidel in polite Learning muſt be 
ſomething more than abandoned, if he will not 
viſit the Temple of Inſtruction when Pleaſure | 
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| A SACRED ECLOOUE, | 


Te BY POPS, Pig 
Ye eee, Eid. 


To heavenly themes ſublimer ſtrains belong. 
Tuc molly fountains, aud the ſylvan ſhades, 
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Delight no more. O thou my voice inſpire, 


' Who touch'd Ibis s hallow'd lips with fret! 


| Rapt into future times, the Bard begun: | 


A Virgin ſhall conceive, a Virgin bear a fon f 


From Jelle's root behold a branch ariſe, 22 
Web BE ee e 
Th' æthereal Spirit o'er its leaves en 

And on its top deſcends the myſtic dove. 

Ye heavens ! en bigh th dew nadir pours, 

And in foft filence ſhed the kindly ſhow'r! 

Ts fick and weak the healing plant ſhall ad, 
Yak forms — W 

. 


In 


£3.55 
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All crimes ſhall ceaſe, and ancient fraud ſhall fail 
Returning * 8 lift aloft, her ſcale; 3 = 

| Beaces o'er the world: her olive wand extend, * 
And white-rob'd Innocence from heaven deſcend. 

5 Swift fly the years, and riſe the expected morn! 


1 


Oh ſpring to light, auſpicious "Babe! be born.” © 
See Nature haſtes her earlieſt wreaths to oro 8 
With all the incenſe- of the breathing ſpring ; 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance, 

See nodding foreſts on the mountains dance: 

See ſpicy clouds from lowly Saron rie 

And Carmel's flow 'r. ry top perfumes the ſkies 1 
Hark ! a | glad voice the lonely deſert cheers 7 7. 
Prepare the way l. a God, a God a pears! | ts 

A God, a God the vocal hills 5550 N 
The rocks Proclaim fy approaching — 0 
"3 earth receives him from the bending ikies ! 
Sink down, Ye.mgy zptains !. and, ye vallies, riſe! 
With heads declin d, ye cedare, homage pay; 
Be ſmootm, ye rocks 1 ye rapid | floods, give oy 
The Saviour comes! 'by ancient bards foretold ; _ 
Hear him, ve. deaf! ) _ all 3 ye blind, behold 1. 

He from | thick films hall p Purge the viſual ray, 

And on the Ughtleſs eye-ball | pour the day | 
Tis he thy obſtructed paths of ſound {hall clear, 5 
And bid ney. muũic charm the unfolding « ear: HE 
The dumb ſhall ſing, the lame his crutch  foregoy . ; 
mow leap det like the bounding 1 1 
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No \ fuk; no murmur the wide dd uſt has 
From ev'ry face he wipes off ev'ry tear. 
In adamantine chains ſhall death be WIS 
And hell's grim tyrant feel 'th' eternal wound. 
As the good thepherd tends his fleecy care, 

Seeks freſheſt paſture, and the pureſt air, 
Explores the laſt, the wandering ſueep directs, 
By day olerſees them, and by tapered] 1 75 
The tender lambs he raiſes in his arms, 
Feeds from his hand, and in his — 
Thus ſhall mankind his guardian mme 3 
The promis 'd father of che future age. Y 
No more ſhall nation againſt nation riſe, 


Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes, 0. 1 7 


TY 


Nor fields uith gleaming ſteel erg 8 der, 
| The brazen. trumpets kindle, rage no more; RK 
But uſeleſs lances into ſeythes ſhall bend, 8 
And the broad faulchion in a int "2 
Then palaces.ſhall xiſe ;, the j ſon © 1 
Shall finiſh what his ſhart-liv” d fre begun; 3 17 
- Their vines a ſhadow to. their. race ſhall 700, 5 
And the ſhane hand that ow'd, ſhall. reap the 5 
The ſwain in barren deſerts with ſurprize . 0 25 Þ 417 2 
"Sees lilies ſprings; and ſudden verdure rie 45 
And ſtarts amidſt the thirſty.wilds to haar | 
New falls of water murm ring in his ear. 7 | 2 TY 
On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes, 
3 8 eee belle wel, 15 


- oy 
* * 
1 


Waſte 
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Waſte ſandy rallies, once 'd with. thorn, 
The ſpiry eee e Tu 16121 
I o leafleſs ſhrubs the flow'ring palms ſucceed, 
1 And od'rous myrtle to the noiſome weed. | 
| The hanb with vate tall gras th vedant mend 
And boys in flow'ry bands the tiger lead; - 
The ſteer and lion at one crib ſhall meet, | 
And harmleſs ſerpents lick the pilgrim's feet. 
The ſmiling infant in his hand ſhall take 
The creſted baſiliſk and ſpeckled ſnake, 
Pleas d the green luſtre of their ſcales ſurvey, | 
And with their forky tongue ſhall innocently _ 
| Riſe, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, ae 
* Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift thy eyes! 
See along race thy ſpacious courts. adorns | | 3h 
See future ſons An enen e en, . 31 
In crowding ranks on ev'ry fide ariſe, 
Demanding liſe, inpatient for the ſkies! | 
UE - See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend; 
See thy bright altars throng'd with proſtrate org 
And heap'd with products of Sabzan RO 
For thee Idume's ſpicy foreſts blow, C 
And ſrt of go e Ophir's mountains glow. i 
See heaven its ſparkling portals wide diſplay, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day! 5755 4 
No more the riſing fun ſhall gild the morn, 
e ee eee : 
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| But loft, diffolvd in thy ſuperior rays, dl 
One tide of glory, one unclouded blaze e 
' O'erflow thy courts : the Light himſelf ſhall thine 1 5 
Reveal d, and God's eternal day be thine! 15 
The ſeas ſhall waſte, the ſkies in ſmoke hos,” 5 
* | - Rocks fall to duſt, and mountains melt away; n 
| But fix'd his word, his faving power remains; + 
bits maln for , thy own Meſſiah * 1 


EDWIN AND ANG ELINA. 
A BAL L A p. 


BY „ice „ 


Th 1 gentle Hermit of the dale, | 
© And guide my lonely way  _ 
4 To where yon taper cheers the vals 
Wich hoſpitable ray, 


40 For here, farlorn and lot L tread, 8 

« With fainting ſteps and flow ; . Fry 2 25 
« Where wilds, immeaſurably 1 | 5 EA v8 

e deem lengthening as I go. 

Forbear, my ſon,” the Hermit cries | 
_ © To tempt the r „ 
© For yonder phantom only flies r 

4 To lure thee to hy doom. Lids: 

1 „ 24 Az 2 ; Ws 4 Here 


„ SELECT POEMS, 

4 Here to the houſeleſs hid ef wane. e Mor $ragk 1 
ce My door is open ſtill; 2 ink ) . 

« And though my portion is but at ſeanty $212] IF BE: 


"EY give it n 


« Then turn to-night, and freely , 
: c Whate er my cell beſtows; of Wk 
« My ruſty. n. and 85 980 {6677 THT 


« No flocks FEES the valley fre, PII PL NL KR 
| « To ſlaughter I condemn 5 __. | 
« Taught by that Power that pities me, 
"4 learn to pity them. 


But from the mountain s graſſy 64. 
« A guiltleſs feaſt I bring; 


cc A ſcrip with herbs and fruits ſupply's d, 
e And Water from the ſpring. 15 


40 be Pilgrim, turn, thy cares W n 
„ All earth- eee WV 
% Man wants but little here bel wn. 

5 Nor wants that litle long.” | 2 5 


Soft na the dew Rn av'n deſcends, „„ 

| His gentle accents fei 

The modeſt women's. cage öͥ;ö;¹t ne 
ICI ene i ee 6 | 


$314 4 2 | | | | Far 


Ms - 
. 


Furs in a Silks 1 
The lonely manſion ay... 2 
A refuge to the neighbouring poor, 
And ſtrangers led aſtray. 


No ſtores beneath its humble thaten 
Requir'd a maſter's. care; 

The wicket, opening wich a latch, 
Receiv'd the harmleſs pair. He 


And now 1 buſy. crowds retirs 
Jo take their evening reſt, 

The Hermit trimmn d his little a. 
And cheer d his p. 


And ſpread his yegatable Gere,. 


korb 


* A - N 
” * 
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And gaily preſt, and ſinil d. 


And, kill'd in legendary lee, 
T The ling wing hours beguihd. 


Its tricks the Kitten tries iD 1» 
The cricket chirruꝑs in he hearth, 1 os 7 
The crackling faggot flies. 87 at a1 


| But nothing could a Fharm — 
J To ſoothe thethranger's e, 
For grief was heavy at his cM 
90m tears began to flow. 


83 7 EY 
r 8 
4 . 4 1 . | 
as 
= * 
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His ring cares the Hermit ſpy'd; 

With anſwering care oppreſt; | 

% And whence, unhappy. youth, NY N 
e ſorrows of thy breaſt? be 


« Prom better habitation ſpurn'd, _ ; ls EI was 
4 Reluctant doſt thou rovez _. . 5 
« Or grieve for friendſhip 1 5 
be Or unregarded love? . 


« Alas! the joys hat ſortude bringe 

« Are trifling, and decay; e 
r 
08 More trifling ſtill than they. 
=_ -_ « And what is friendſhip but a name, 
14 A charm chat lulls to fleep ; | 


A ſhade that follows eeaih or font, 
. eee 


Abe is e er e 

The modern fair- one's jeſt, 
3 eee V 
+ 1 ee | | 


« For ſhame, fond youth, thy ſorrows huſh, = COR 
. « And ſpurn the ſex,” he fd: IE, 
But, while he ſpoke, a riſing bluſh | 

His Jore-larn on 8 d. 1%. 
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: Surpriz'd he ſees new beauties riſe - e 
Swift mantling to the vie,, 

Like colours o'er the morning e e 
| As bright, as tranſient too. „„ 


The baſhful look, the riſing bret, e 
Alternate ſpread alarm, gw 114.5 | 
n 1 
A maid in all her charms. e 


5 Aud, ah ! forgive a ſranger rode, 
11 A wretch.forlorn,”* ſhe cry'd, 3 

« Whoſe feet unhallow'd thus intrude 
Vs A e dats e r On 


_ 


66 But let a maid thy pity thare, | £ r 15 
320M ed on; oh API 1 0 
« Who ſeeks for reſt, bu Finds Depae 


* dn anpannye:\ N 


ce My father liv'd befide the Tyne, . . 
„ A wealthy lord was he; 71 NV: 

® And al bis weld was mud as mine, 

ES. He * but only „ 


ce Te win me from his tender n 1 2 
92 Unnuzaber's ſuitors th 470 IRE . 
And felt'or ande flame. | 1225 4 3. 


As N 
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© wWitrichen pigs e ans EE 
Among the reſt young Edwin bow d. FO 
6 But never talk daf Ee. 


& Tn humble ſimpleſt habit clad, 
«© No wealth nor we ee ee 

ec * Wiſdom and worth were all he had, ol RD 
ec But theſe were all to me. 


vo The bloſſom opening to the day,, 

„ The e ene ene dane „ 

£ Could eee nn nit fe I 6 
ce To emulate his mind. r 


4 The dew, the blolſdms of the tres, © 43 
www rr wg + 
= e Their charme were his; but, DIY 
£ 4 Their conſtancy we mine. . 


00 For ain T try'd ench Bkde , 4 a 

| _  ©© Importunate and van; n : 
c And while hie mera my hart, „ 
MY triumph' d in his pain 1 E 


= Till quite e eee ee we * 
=_ ce He left me to my pids: — . 
&« And ſought a ſolitudde rüurn, t/a ” 
| In ſecret, where Re 


- + * i 


; . % But 


0 ce | Al 3 n deſpairing, , 


3 5 No, never from du hour to party oy, Sow | 
«© The ſigh that ud ity condnt ter, 


o ? . 7 
« * ; *; . FS 2 8 
A g j 
* * . : 
8 bs * n 0 
1 . - # 1 
. 7 
7 . 
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6e And well my ir thall pay | og 
66 PI ſeek the ſolitude he ſought, YN 
ce Aud fretch me where he lay. C 


* 


« I'll lay me down and ce : A 15 4 


„T was fo for me that Edwin pod 


« And ſo for ae WII I.“ 


gn rerbid i, Heayen.! n the Hermit cry d, 1 
And claſp'd her to bis breaſt t 
The wondering fair one turn d to Sis 
*T'was Edwin 0 ſelf that N 


; A 
4 Turn, Agia ee coo 80 51] 


% My charmer, buns > * jt 
“ Thy on, ey lng Erin hore | Ld 

25 Reſtor d e eee bt obs a 
ce Thus let me hold thee to n bers. 35 ee 1 

« Andey'ry care religng .. 13, do 8 
6 And ſhall we never, never part, ot xr ng 

« My ſike,—py/ all thats mine ? 2 25 . 


«© We'll bye 1 2 > 5 | 


$87 


* Shall en ö 5 = 


| Death call d aſide the jocund groom | 


oY -$ELECT. yorMs. | 


ö * 


22 THREE WARNINGS. 
;·;˙— Bo. 
BY MRS. TH R A L E. = 


N The 1 
Leaſt willing ſtill to quit the ground; . 
Tas therefore ſaid, red thats DT. 
That love'of life inclenyd with years: | 
So much, that in our latter ſtages, 


| When pains grow ſharp, ud tn gs 


W 0 
This great affe&tion to believe, . 175 
Which all confeſs, bu fow perceive, | 
If old aſſertions can't prevail, v2 


Be pleas'd to hear a modern Tale. 7 kf 
_—_ When for went royd, and all ere gay, FS. 
On neighbour Dobſan's — {2 


| With him into another room, 

And looking grave, Mou muſt,” A 

6 Quit your ſweet bride, and come with me. 7 

70 With you !” and quit my Suſan's fide ! © 3 
«. With you! 8 e 
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His hour- b ee le ee, 
6. Neighbour,” he ſaid, farewell: no more 
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4% And fit you for your future ſtation, 
cc Three ſeveral Warnings you thall have,” 


« Before you're ſummon d to the grave: er 
« Willing for once I'll quit my prey, 


« And grant à kind reprieve :- 


e In hopes you'll have-no * 


„ But when I call again this way, 


«« Well pleas'd-the world will leave,” 1 Ons 
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To theſe conditions both.conſented, . . 
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And parted perfeQy: 


What next the har of ous tale beit. 
How king be liv'd, how wiſe, bow well, ; 


How roundly he purfu'd his courſe, | 


And finok'd his pipe, and ftrok'd his ho 


5 The willing Muſe mall tell? | 
He chaſfer'd then, he bought, 
perceiv'd his growing old, | 
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| « To ſpare the aged would be kind: ; 
46 However, e f 55 Ky . 


* SELECT 50 146. 


| Nor thought ef Death'as' near; N 
His friends not falſe, his 1 e < 

Many his gains, his children f . 1! 1 
He paſs'd his hours in penc”g ee 
But while he view'd his wealth increaſe, - 7 


While thus along Life's duſty rode 
The beaten'track content he trete. 


Old Time, weer aſe n0 mar Gree 


| Uncall'd, unheeded, -unawares, r ; 1 2 
Brought on his eee pos ee e 
And now one night nee ar 12 
As all alone he ſate 5 
Tb' unwelcome * Inna OS. Joſs 
Once more before him ſtood. . 8 8 155 | 
Half kill'd with 5 1 


ce So ſoon return d i. old Dobſon . 
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60 Bekides, "6h promis'd me. Three, Waminge, 
* Which I hau boek d for nights and morning: 
But for that eee Le Won. G 
cc I can recover damages.“ a e 07 e 
„ I know,” cri at, at the beſt. 
«1 ſeldom am a welcome gueſt ; Ty ; wh 
But do be gus, Fiend, Ar 1 37 r 
1 I little pr mn Our I be AA * 17 FI 
« To ſtump about your farm and fable; | 
% Your years have run to a great length, 
I wiſh you joy, tho', of your ſtrength. 
« Hold,” ſays the farmer, ( not ſe faſt, 54 
« have been Lame theſe four Years paſt,” o Y 
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«© And no great wonder, vs Death 2 plies 13 . 
% However, you ſtill keep your Fes VET 


« And ſure, to ſhe one's loves And FAO ds, . TY 
« For legs and arms would make $148 Kal Si? 
0 Perhaps, ſays Dobſon, 575 ſo it e 3 
- «© But latterly I've loſt my Sight. aps eg r 
„% This is a ſhocking ſtory, „ TR 
« Yet there's ſome comfort Mill,” fays Deat ay = 
« Each ſtrives your {adnets dd abt, r e 1 
« I warrant you hear all the news. ; et Ai 1 i 
There's none, tries he.z.* i < and i at * oy, 
16 Tm grow ſo Deaf, I could not. bear, 6 Og 


Nay then,” the ſpectre ſtern rejoin” av 2 
2 ON Theſe are unjultifiable;yeaomings ;, 1758 
466 , eee and Deaf, and Blind, | SE - 
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0 may that fiend be baniſ d far, at 
Though paſſions hold eternal war! 

Nor over 1 mw ne 

| Nor in m vacant es 5 1 
1 rie eee, 70 d ki 
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E'er make this Fig, | 
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0 me from weakh but 80 8 
_ Remembering till it was ha lent; 

Under. my hoſpitable doors Wo 
Nor feeds with pomp) an idl main, . 
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And, for the due bread of the day, 
Deſtin'd to toil as well as pray 5 


To thee, Humanity, ſtill true, an RH eee 


IU wiſh the good T cannot do, 5 
And give the wretch that paſſes by, RE 3 


A 857 word—a tear—a figh, _ eee e 
v7 vat 2p} So 
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| Howe'er 8 or depreſt, 5 | 


Reeve mins the fling br e 08 Re pr 
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From me remove the fagpant wind mY 7 85 5 85 
Of languid indolence, reclin d. ey $ : l it ger * 
The ſoul that one long ſabbath keeps, e 
And through the ſun's whole circle 3 3 
Dull peace, that dwells in a mm” en e ect TT. 
And ſelf. attending vanity. 5 55 ite i Ft 39.4 
3 the fooliſh and the vain . Do ö 0 $ tos e 
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Which taught the holy _ to! 
When the prophetic « 
Sion in future aſhes Tit ' 1 
Or, rais'd to heaven, kalen 74 ideas, GET Hud vo 
That thouſands in the deſart fed 
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Or, when the heart Oe danger, grave TL 


Sigh'd, and forgot its power _ 3 15 2 a 
0 for that ſympathetic glow 145 25 7 0909-3 


Which PER the holy tear vgn. Tait . 
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Tt comes: it fills my labauring breaſt 3 | 2 4 7 


To heaven ſhe turns in deep deſpair, „ : 4 
Her infants wonder at her prayer, {kun : 


O God! their moving fortows ſee! „ 
2 4 11 r * bs 
"ROY them, * Humanity no n e hook 02” 


"if clk d with grief' diſtreſeful train EE E 


| Behold, in yon unconſcious grove, | 7 at ers . 


The golden day of joy is o ww; i 


| 3 my * O ſweet H 


SPLECT ronus. 
„ | 
clan 714 'T 

I feel my beating heart oppreſt. I 
Oh 1 hear that lonely widow!'s'waikt \ 1 
See her dim eye her aſpect pale! . of 


ot 1 2 2 4 8 * 


And; mingling tears they know not why,” 5 e, 
Lift up their little hands, and „ ee I a 
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For ever aſks the tear humane, TY 


The victims of ill-fated love! e ee age ty . 
Heard you that agonizing che? ö 


Sure this is not romantic woe} a 
Farragut wakes Ts 9p e oh 
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Ard now thy part ee no more. © _ | 5 

Aſſiſt them, hearts from 54525 81 i . 
Aſſiſt . wert e, 14 N 15 er, l 35 44 
Parent of virtue, tine car mY 10 Kg 44255 . a, FA 
Attend not now to ſotrow's ey” 5% or go6et: 
If now the pity-ftreaming tear” mo 1 125 2 8 
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Should haply on thy cheek 45 * rr eee 
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1 Wal as,” 
And length ning ane ol Kring by 1 
* Tiber's banks r: ir'd an am'rous fo "0 
anne he ſought the breezy grove 3 | 
To cool his heat, but more the heat of love: 

To ſoothe his cares on the ſoft lute N . 
But the ſoft lute refreſh'd the lovely maid : . 55 . 
War d with applauſe, and liſten'd to the bund. 
Sweet Philomel, the choriſter of Io ee 
The muſical enchantreſs of the grove, WY ee 945 


Wich wonder heard the ſhepherd as he gy, 


1 Ambitiouſly ſhe lent a liſt ning ear, 


And ſtole, attentive, to the tuneful ſhade. 
| Perch'd o'er his head the ſylvan Syren fate, 
With envy burning, and with pride clatez _ 


Charm'd with the very ſounds ſhe dy'd . 5 
Each note, each flowing accent of the ſong, 

She ſooth'd, and fweeten'd with her ſofter rogue 
Gently refin'd each jmitated firain, 

And paid him with his harmony. gin. Ft 49, 0 | 
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At firſt miſtaken for the vocal breeze; 
But when he found his little rival ner 
Imbibing muſie both at eye and ear, 
With a ſublimer touch he ſwept the . 


A ſummons to the muſical diſpute. os 1 155 


The ſummons, the receiv d, reſoly d 0 
And daring, warbled out a bold reply. 
Now ſweeteſt thoughts the gentle ſwain inſpi 


And with a dying ſoftneſs tune the lyre 4 | 


Echo the vernal muſic of the woods 

Warble the murmurs of the falling floods. 

Thus ſweet he ſings, bt ery ings in mit 
For Philomela breathes a ſofter ſtrain z 

With eaſter art ſhe modulates each note, 
More mitts butler har home 
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Much he admir'd the magic of her tongue, - _ 55 


But more to find his lute and art outdone. 
And — runes the firings, 
And now to loftier airs his echo ſings; - 
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Though loud as thunder, dena. 


She reach'd: the ſwelling, caught the flying ads 


In trembling treble, now in ſolemu baſs, 


She det e e 
Anz d, « length wi age eee, 


His admiration into anger tum d; 


And thus defy d ee 1-295 is tha 
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And wilt tao ll ivy uuf imitate? / 

I ben ſee thy folly, und chy taik'is gert 
For, know, more pow'rful lags rernain we, 
Lays far ſuperior to thy mimic tongue. 
If not, this late, chis vanquiſh d lute, I e 
hall never more delight the raviſh'd ear; 

But broke in ſeatterd fragments ſtrew che plain, | 
And mourn the glories which it could not * 

He ſaid, and as he ſaid, his foul on fire, 
With a diſdainful air he ſtruck theyre. - 

Quick to che touch the tides et mufic dow, 

Swell into ſtrength, or melt away in woe : 


Now raiſe the been ce e- geh s gr Jars 7 
And imitated thunders-rouze the war: 


” Now ſoft'ning Wande A An pa üng: rang / 
Breathe out the-lover's/joys, and lover's pains. 
He ſung; and ceas d her rival notes to hear, 
As his dy d Aft ning in che ambient air. 
But now, too late, her noble folly found, 


sad Philomela ſtood ſubdu'd by ſound: 


Phpugh vanquiſh'd, yet with gen 'rous ardour ard 

Ignoblyiſtill ſne ſcorn d to quit the field ; 0 bet fie 
But ſlowly faintiher penſive accents flow., 
 Weaken'd with grief, .and-overoharg'd with» woes 


; Again the tunes her voice, again ſhe ſings, 
Strains ev ry nerve, and. quivers on her 3 
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Dying 
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Dying the fell, and as the ſtrains expire, To a 
Breath d out her ſoul in anguiſh on che lyre: 


Diſloly'd in tranſport, the reſign'd her breath, 85 
And gain d N Fong 7 death. 15 
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From the low-roof'd cottage ridge, 
| See the chatt ring ſwallow ſpring ; 
Darting through the one-arch'd bridge, 
. 
Now gh pine-tree's ayaying. . 
doe 2/095 apa backs VR 
inge, now, begin to crop 
Dates on the dewy! dale, „ 
From the balmy feet, angloy's „ 
Reſtleſs till her taſk be done) 
No the buſy bee's employ d 
op I: before the ſun. . El # 
VII. 1 f 7 955 
| Nee 
Sweet refreſhment waits the flock . 
When is dn dr from the hill ; 
Colin's for the promis' en N 
(Ere the harveſt hopes are ripe) | 9 
- Ae : 
PONY On AIRES: e i 
| Swect,—O ſweet, een N 
On the white embloſſom'd ſpray |_| 
* e 
Echoes to the e 


ee on | heglin'ring KY : 1 
No the noontide — a . 22 1 
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By the brook the werke d. 1 


From the fierce meridian haat 
| Shelter'd by the branching. „ 
Pendent o er his grafly ſeat. 
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Now the flock forſakes the glaane 


Where uncheck the fun-beams au! BT 
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Echo in her 12 n 0 e 
O'er the river, rock, nk kill, | 
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But from mountain, dell, 3 Ay | 


Not a fluttring zephyr ſprings ; 

| Fearful leſt the noon-tide beam z 

| Scorch i its det, its ſilken wings, 
e 

Not a leaf has 1 to ſtir, 

Nature's e Rill 55 


Quiet een the ſhepherd's cur, 


Sleeping ot on the heath · clad _ N 83 
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: Languid i is ; the i round, 
Till the freſh-deſcending ſhower, + 


Grateful to the thirſty ground, 
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Now the warblers' throats in tune; 
Blithſome i is the verdant ſcene, 
* by the bm of ane "ES 


EVENING, 
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On the beath che heifer firays | 
Free ;==(the furrow'd-taf is _ 
Now the village windows blaze, 
| n 
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| Now he ſets behind the hill, 
Sinking from a golden ſky ; - 
Can the pencil's mimic ſkill . 
Copy the refulgent dye? 
Trudging as the plowmen go 


(To the ſmoking hamlet bound), 


Giant- like their ſhadows grow, 
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Where the riſing foreſt ſpreads. _ 


Shelter for the lordly dome, 
T o their high-built airy beds 
hep the rooks re. home, 
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As the lark with vary d tune | 


Carols to the evening loud... 


Mark the mild reſplendent moon 
n a n 
. XXIV. Ws 
Now thy lpia banagriings Tg 
From the barn or twiſted brake on 
And the blue miſt ſlowly _ 
Curling, on the Ger ks. 
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As the trout, in ſpeckled pride, ' © 
Playful from its boſom dpringss- s? 
Tripping hong th kg wr, 447 &. = 
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change, cunge, Almighty Pater! 8 
eee, ee yer - 
13 full of Thee. Forth in de plenfing pig 
Tur beanty walke; -Diey wllntath and love.” © © 
. Wide fluſh the fields 3 the ſoftening air "IE 
Echo the mountains round 3 -the foreſt ſmiles 3 

_ pd every ſenſe and every heart is joy. RP 
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Then comes Thy globy in the Sammer dente, 
With light and heat refulgent. - Then Thy ſun 
| Soo full lde ae the bete yur 5 
And oft Thy woice in dreadful thunder ipeaks; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling'eve, 


| By brooks/and groves, in hollow-whifp 
Thy bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin'd, 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 
in Winter awful Thou! with clouds and terme 
Around Thee thrown, RA" — = 
- Majeſtic darkneſs! on the  whirtwind's wing 
Riding ſublime, 'Thou'bidft the world adore, - 
And humble nature with thy northern blaſt. 
| Miyſtarious found what fiill, what force pine, 
| Deep felt, in cheſe appear! a kmple train, © 15 
Vet ſo delightful n'd with ſuch kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence. combin d; Fecher 
Shade, unperceiv'd, ere, 
And all ſo forming an harmonious whole, 
| That, as they ſtill ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 
But wandering oft', with i Pe Far . 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty "wr 
That, ever+buſy,. wheels the filent . 
Works in the ſecret decp; ſhoots, ſtreaming, thence. 
The fair profuſion that o erſpreads the Spring; e 
Flings from the ſun direct the flaming daß; $7 
| Feeds every creature; hurls 8 forch; 
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And; aran eat ihis michel change bre cre” 


And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 2 | 
een th' aftoniſh'd world, life high to heave i 


With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life. 
Nature, attend!” join every living ſoul, | 
Beneath the. ſpacious temple of the ſky, 22 

In adoration join, and, ardent, . 

One general ſong! To Him, ye vocal Gales! 
Breathe ſoft, whoſe Spirit in your nen baue. * 
Oh talk of Him in ſolitary glooms/! - 


Where, o'er the rock, the . pine- 


Fills the brown ſhade with a religious awe. _ 


h* impetuous ſong, and ſay from whom you rage. 


25 eee, ye Brooks, attune, ye ee . 
And let me catch it as I muſe along. 833 
Ve headlong Torrents, rapid and profoundy | ! 
Ve ſofter Floods, that lead the hnmid maze 
Along the vale; and thou, majeſtic tomy 
A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, 
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Sound His ſtupendous praiſe; whoſe greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 


Soft roll your incenſe, Herbs, and Fruits, and Pt 
In mingled cleuds to Him, whoſe fun exalts, 
| Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil paints. 5 
Ve Foreſts, bend; ye Harveſts, wave to Him; .. . 
Breatae your ſtill ſong into the reaper's heart, 1 


As home he goes beneath wy eb moon. 


Ye 
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Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 
Unconſcious lies, effuſe your mildeſt beam, 

Ve Conſtellations, while your angels . 

Amid the ſpangled ky, the ſilver lyre. 

Great Source of day, beſt image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 1 Font 
From world to world, the vital ocean round, e 0 | 
On Nature write with every beam his praiſe. 
The thunder rolls : be hudh'd the profirite World” 
While cloud to cloud-returns the ſolemn yen. + 

Bleat out afreſh, ye Hills: ye moſſy Rocks, 8 3 
Retain the ſound : the broad reſponſive lowe;- a 
Ve Vallies; raiſe ; for the Great, Shepberd reigns, 

And his fring kingdom yet will come. 

Ye Woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong 

Burſt from the Groves i and when the ee . 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſſce ; :: 
Sweeteſt of birds ! ſweet Philomela, charm -  - Pr 
The liſtening ſhades, and teach the Night His brate. 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles, 
| At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 

Crown the great hymn ! in ſwarming cities vat, 
Aſſembled Men, to the deep organ join 

| The long- reſounding voice, oft" breaking clear, 

At ſolemn pauſes, through the ſwelling baſe; | 
And, as each mingling flame increaſes nd AN. 7 : 


In one united ardour riſe to heaven. 


Or if you bes chuſ the rural hee. POP 
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And find a fane in every ſacred grove; 5 
There let the ſhepherd's flute, the virgin's lam, 
The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's lyre. 
Still ing the God of Seaſons, as they roll. 
For me, when 1 forget the darling theme, 
Whether the bloſſom blows, the Summer rag 
Ruſſets the plain, inſpiring Autumn glenms, 13 
Or Winter riſes in the blaekenidg Eaft, e 
Be my tongue mute, my Faney paint mo more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat 1 


. 


Of the green earth, een eee . 
Rivers unknown to ſong, where firſt the fun i 
| Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam = 3 | 


1 ebene ge " 3 me; * 
In the wei waſte av in the tity NH 2e EebbERp 
. And where He vital breathes there adit Wl yo pr 5 
Wben even at laſt the wlemn hour ſhall come 
And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds, 
I cheerful will obey ; there with new powers 
Will riſing wonders ſing. I cannot go 
Where Univerſal Love not ſmiles around, 
Suſtaining all yon orbs, and all their ſuns, | 
lee uneteang good, 7 
In infinite progreſſion. But I lee 
Myſelf in Him, in Light Ineffa blem: 
222 nn mal hs rg, | 
| DW 
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ED WIN AND EMMA. 
BY DAVID MALLET, B88, 


Mark it, Ceſario, it js true and plain, 
The ſpinſters and che knitters in the tun, 
And the free maids that weave their thread with dan, 
Do uſe to chant it. Le is filly ſooth, 1 

And dallies with the innocence of love, 

Like the old age. 1 0 e 7” 


1 


Fa in the wiodind of a vale, 75 
Faſt by a ſheltering Wood. 
The ale nent of int Yenes 15 | 
An humble ER, goo euros Trans 


: There benzous Bs ord one 1 1 
Beneath a mother's eye, | Stig 2 al 
Whoſe only wiſh on earth . „„ | 
To ſee her bleſt, aud die. „„ 
The ſofteſt Bluſh chat Nature 8 es 
Gave colour to her check: 5555 

When venal eee. | 
V. 

This c ON e eee e 5 3 
That ſun, who bids their and 3 6 
n ED 7 | 5 


. . Ta,” 7 : I & W 


By P 2 
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: 8. 
* 4 9 ” 
* * N * = . [ 4 bw 
| 3 #4 
, 7 1 9 4 | 14 


e had the ad Kt youth with, lore, 
Each maiden with deſpair; * | 
And though by all a wonder own vd, 


Vet knew not ſhe was fair. 


Till Edwin came, the pride of lain, 


A ſoul devoid of art ; 4 
And from whoſe eye, ſerenely mild, - 


* 


Shone forth the feeling heart. 5 


1 
A mutual Gs was ws aeichi gen yo 
Was quickly too reveal'd ; 


3 i 
For neither boſom lodg'd a wiſh GENE 253 
That virtue e ee n deem 
0 7 


What happy hours of bone fc bu 


Did love on both beſtew ! 5 


But bliſs too mighty long to lat, 


* 


"4 


His ſiſter, who, like Envy ec. 
Like her in miſchief joy d, Np 
To work them harm, wit wickl a, 


Each darker an einploy'd. : dog 


2 8 . ” W's 
it 
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* 
The Fe too, a ſordid man, 


Who love nor pity knew, 
Was all-unfeeling as the clod 


From whence his + | 
Long had he ſeen, their ſecret flame, 
And ſaw it long unmoy'd : bs 2627 


Then with a father's frown at lat D 
Had oy: % won Cold he 


EY | XII. F 
In Edwin's nth r 
Of differing paſſions ſtrovee 
His 5 heart, that durſt not diſobey,, --,-;, +. 


n C to ve. * Y : : © £56 24 'y 


XIII. * 


| Day's her ſight, * of behind 1 * Nee 


The ſpreading hawthorn eept, +108 154/56 e 
To ſnatch a glance, to as: 0 443,44 


8 


. Emma walk d and Nag of 
IV. 
Oft too on dünne wintry wi 


Beneath the moonlight ſhade, 
In ſighs to pour his ſoften'd ſoul, 


2 


"Rr = | B 6 
„ bs 
n >» 
OO # 4 
'S 
4 * 
* 


1 ſtray d, Hh 4b. N 
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Hs hk wer hal with bn glow * 

A deadly pale o'ercaſt ; 1 

$0 fades the freſh roſs nn e 

2 3 - XVI. 5 

e e e eee 

Hung o'er his dying bed; | 

Aud waved Heaven with fi wm, 
XVII. 

« "Tis pat 1 he ery br i your fas TT; 

bi Sweet Mercy yet can move, 1 

„ Lettheſe di ches once more bes 

e ee eee Ny. 
XVIII. 

She ene; bs cold hand Gly e. 

| And bath'd with many a tear; ; 

 Faſt-falling o'er 1 5 
jo (04458 | | 

But oh! di er dee ens 

(A cruel fiſter the) . 

e eame to or. 


. ; | £ 28 
G 7 3 -T 


"- 


| e 
| The clurch-yard path along 
The blaſt blew cold, the dark owl ſcream'd | 
e | 
. = 
Amid Ling deem of nigh, Fd ne 
Her ſtartling fancy found e RE 10 
ts groun in very found. | 5 
Alone, appall'd, aun had he ya 
| The viſionary vale \ 44 
| When lo! th deth-bell ſnot her er, 55 
ad-ſounding in —_—_— eee SA 
Juſt then ſhe reach'd, — 5 
Her aged mother's door = 12 
« I e 2 ene 
LL 1 fee, I feel this 3 4107 
„ Beat high againſt my ſide - * 
| Fromites whit wi ies uk Ke 4 
ee 8 e ah. 


g , 4 _ * — 9 N me 
4 1 % 
oy . 5 


Of — 
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* ; * 4 1 1 : - 
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AN ENQUIRY. AFTER 


N e N E 8 8. 
BY MISS CARTER. 


Ta midnight u moon forencly: 9 80 
O' er nature's ſoft repoſe, 

Ne low ring cloud obſcures the oY 
Nor ruffling tempeſt blows. 


Now ev'ry paſſion ſinks to reſt, 
The throbbing heart lies ſtill; 


And varying ſchemes of life no more 
Diſtract the lab rin ring win. 3 wa 


In filence huſh'd, to Reaſon? 8 voiee 
Attends each mental pow'r ;/ 

Sue, dear Emilia, and enjoy 
Reflection s fay'rite hour. * 

Come; while the peaceful few = mY 
Let's ſearch this ample round; 4 


Where ſhall the lovely n form, 
Of Happineſs be found 2 6 


| Does it amidſt the fralie mirth 


or hide beneath the ſolemn gloom. - 7 ib 
TAN nts ths hermit's cell ? oy 


BY 1 


Of gay aſſemblies dwell? 
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5 


fs oft the laughing brow of Joy © 2 e gt 
A ſick'ning heart conceals! "FLOP Os bee #4 

And through the cloifter's deep receſs | 18 5 b. 
- Tnyading Sorrow ñsßx « 


In vain through beauty, fort ture, wit 5 
The fugitiye we trace; rn 
It dwells not in the faithleſs as 
That n Clodio's face. 


Perhaps the joy to theſe deny G F 

The heart in Friendſhip finds: - e 
Ah ! dear deluſion, gay conegt 
| dene min F TT 


Howe er our varying notions _ 12 Trerngng tal : : 
Yet all agree in one, N 190 23nd OT 

To place its being in fon fate > bor tut bak 
At diſtance from our own. 7 SHE] 2 


Of pow'r ſupremely 5 n eee, 
The hand of Heav'n denies f. © bs cnt, 217 BY bo 


* 
4 
* 


* * 


Vain a are alike the joys. we ſec, * ee reals 8 
Ss IEF 0g I 1, 

And vain what we poſſeſs, . © 8 bY e 5 

5 dene harmonious Reaſon ane, N 
. paſſions into penffe ee 2nd 


45 72 ASL Þ My 
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To temper'd wiſhes, juſt d 

Is Happineſs confin d, 
And, deaf to Folly's call, 
The muſic of the mind. 


* 
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bh the e 1270 
In the thick cloud's trememlous gldaute -- 
- The lightning's lurid gas ðꝛ - 

: Nt views the ſame all-gracioys;Power- ein ual e 

That breathes the vernal. a. , ＋ vs FS: S 1125 a by 24. 1 3 
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4 8 wed * 
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| Through nature's ever- -varying ſcenes... 

By diff rent ways purfi'd, © © 

The one eternal end of Heav'n 385 
Is univerſal good. 3 


* like beneficent effect 
O'er flaming wther glows, * 
As when TO”. 
Or bluſhes i in . 


By Reaforl taught to ſeorn thoſe . 
hat vulgar minds moleſt, 
Let fantaſtic terror broke 
My dear Narcillp's reſt. 


Thy life may all the cute ere 
Of Providence defend; 

And delegated angels round 

CO wings ted. 


E... ae 
Aud ſhake the riſing foul ;, 


| Unmov'd may ſt thou the final an. 
of; jarring worlds ſurvey, £ 
That uſhers in the n | 
ot everlaſting day.  - 
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"THE EVENING. WALK. ; 
2 FR 

* * THE SAME. D 

H ow ſweet the . of this ſequeſter d ae i Cc 


Where ebbing waters muſically roll; 
And ſolitude and ſilent eve reſtore 
The philoſophic temper of the foul. 


The N gale, whoſe murmurs lull to Ys 
The buſy tumult of declining day,  _ . ; 
To ſympathetic quiet ſoothes the beaſts! | 
And ev'ry wild emotion dies way. . 


Ce 


Farewel the objects of diurnal care, Sg 9 85 
Your taſk be ended with the ſetting: fun 5 Wo. A 
Let all be undiſturb'd vacation here 
| While o'er yon wave aſcends the NG moon. 


What beauteous viſions o'er the ſoften'd heart 
In this ſtill moment all their charms ae, 
' Sexrener joys and brighter hopes impart,” Sg 
And cheer the ſoul with more than mortal views. 


1 


Here faithful Mem'ry wakens all her pow rs, - es V 
She bids her fair ideal forms aſcendd. 1 
And quick to ev'ry gladden'd thought ſtacey? Fre 


| The ſocial virtue and. ths abſent age. =; x 


"4 55 Come, 


me, 


| While no rude tempeſt clouds the ruffled air, 99's 


| Come, while the cool, the ſolitary hours 


| Oft, when the earth detain'd by empty ſhow, | 
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Come, een, come, and with me ſhare- . 
The ſober pleaſures of this ſolemn ſcene z 


But all, like thee, is ſmiling and ſerene. = 


Each fooliſh care and giddy wiſh controul, 
With all thy ſoft perſuaſion's wonted powers, 


Beyond the ſtars tranſport my liſtening foul. | 15 


Thy voice has taught the trifler how to riſe l | | 
Taught her to look with ſcorn, on things below, 
And ſeek her bettef portion in the ties, 1 


Come, and the ſacred eloquence „ 
The world ſhall vaniſh at its gentle ſound, oY 1 {= 

Angelic forms ſhall vifit this . 1 
And op'ning OY bag Its glories roun d. 


Fa 
— nnmnngs oem nent ak A 


— * 


CONTEMPLATION. | 
WAX OX THE, 4 M B. 8 5 


W. il through water, earth, amd; Ken 
The vernal ſpirits rove, | 


From noiſy joys, and giddy crowds, : 
1 rural ſcenes remove. 


rl . k $ „ we * * oy 
4 * . 
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A x 
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The mountain flows are all del d, 
| e ee rial l- gt 1275 
Along the bes vale. e 80 
The circling planets” conſtant I 0 ds 
The wintry waſtes repair; 
And ſtill, from temporary death, | 
Renew the verdant Tear. grin 


But ah! when onee an traſent blen. 
The ſpring of life, is oer, | 

That roſy ſeaſon takes its flight, 

| And muſt return no more. | 


Yet} Page by Reaſon- $ ſober ON 
From falſe opinion free, F 

And mark how little 22 prog 
Can ſteal from you or me. 5 


Each moral peſurs ofthe heart, op 
Each laſting charm of true; 

_ Depends not on the giddy aĩd 5 
Of wild inconſtant youth.” 3 


The rain ur, has empty . 

A fading face ſupplies,” ; 
| May daun dread the wintry gloomy 
F 


EE Sr roBRUG. 4% 
Leave ſuch a ruin to deplore, | „„ bet 1o0fe: ; 
Nor age nor 3 arne 12 8 


One feature of the mind, - F 12 
Steeg Ne 5 „„ 
„ eee „ 2 2 V 
| Sweep all belides away. . F 
. Fixt on its on eternal Frame, | 1 5 ES} 172 4 
Eternal a i e I OR The 6: 
whithy — vgs 3 
While ev'ry — 4 of ns. 99 55 4 +7 
— mk. e 


Nor with the narrow hounds of e #1 i it on 
But, lengthen' ang che W. of dn, „„ 
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THE STORY: or LAVINLA. h 
FROM THOMSON's SEASONS. 9 


Soon as the makin e o'er r the 17. 

And, unperceiv 2 unfolds the ſpreading IJ 
Before the ripen d field the reapers ftand 

In fair array; each by the laſs he loves, 

'To bear the rougher part, and mitigate, 

By nameleſs gentle offices, her toil. - _ 

At once they ſtoop, and Gyell the mr ſheaves „ 


9 


The rural ſcandal, and the — 2 gg 


Fly harmleſs, to deceive the tedious time, [re 4; gg 


And ſteal, unfelt, the ſultry hours away, - 
Behind the maſter walks,” builds up the bee, | 
And, conſcious, glancing oft' on every ſide 
His ſated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. .. 
The gleaners ſpread around, and here and ther, 

| Spike after ſpike, their ſcanty harveſt pick. 


Be not too narrow, huſbandmen i but fing 


4. * 


From the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtealth, 
The liberal handful. Think, oh, grateful, think 
How good the God of harveſt is to you, | | 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 7 
While theſe unhappy partners of your kind 5 
Wide -hover round you, like the ove of 1 


F 5 2 


: 5 
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And aſk their: enable dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder; that your ſons may want b. a 
What now, with hard reluctance, faint ye give. _ 
Tue lovely young Lavinia once had friends, 

And fortune ſmil'd, deceitful, on her birth ; - 


For in her helpleſy years depriv'd of all, 
Of every ſtay ſave, Innocence and Heaven, 
She with her widow d-mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir d 
Among the windings of a woody vale; 

By ſolitude and deep furrounding tad, | 
But more by baſhful modeſty conceal d. 
Together thus they ſhunn'd' the cruel ſcorn _ 
Which Virtue, ſunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy. Paſſion and low - minded orgs 
Almoſt on Nature's common bounty fed, 
Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 
Content, and careleſs of to-morrow's: fare. 
Her form was freſher than the morning 5 ig | 


. 95 


54 


When the dew,wets- its leaves; NIC: 7 


As is the lily or the mountain- no.. 
The modeſt Virtues mingled in her eyes, 
Still on the ground, dejected, og. 


Their humid beams into the .blooming ben, 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told, 


Of what her faithleſs fortune promis d once/, ot i 
Thrill'd in her thought, Wer like the dey = 


Of evening, ſhone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair proportion d on ber pelicb d lmbe, 
e in e * their beſt 1 88 
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8 A myrtle rides, far from human eye, he 2 
er erw gu- aN the wd; | 


marine, ot 3 
a 


0 re E ; 
Palemon was! 9's e eee 4 20 


ee eee nen 


h — 
1 _ 
r | —_— 
a | "SE — ELOISE 
—_ — —— on * > PI 
— : 
| 


He few er ahtnming, — 


Needs 3 er Na org | 
But is when unadorn'd adorn'dthe mb. 
Thoughtleſs of beauty, the was beauty's ſelf; 
Recluſe amid the cloſc - * 
— of Appnine, 8 


So flouriſh'd, blooming, and unſeen by all, 
Fog foveet Lavinia * 3 pee 


| Who led the ruxal life in allits joy 6 


Tranſmits from PPS u *Fy ap : 
When tyzant Cuſtom had CN, Ws 1 
But free to follow nature was the mode. 


To walk, . . ; 


The da- hex downcaſt modeſtly concea!'ds 79 
Sprung in dis boſs wink wa 


Which ſcarce the. firm Philoſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the 1 Ht: 
And thus in ſecret to his ſoul he ſigh'd : - 

« What pity! that ſo delicate a . cho 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening "I 


| 4 
For ſtill the world'prevail'd; and its dread laugh, 10 5 


« And more than vulgar goodneſs ſeem 8 1 


« Should be devoted to the rude embrace 


« Of ſome indecent clown! e eee were 1 


« Of old Acaſto's line, and to my mind 
« Recals that patron of my happy life, 
«© From whom my liberal fortune took its riſe, 


4% Now to the duſt gone down, his houſes, ee 5 


And once fair - ſpreading family, diſſolv d. 
cc Tis ſaid, that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
„ Urg'd by remembrance ſad, and decent des <1 


Far from thoſe ſcenes which knew their Deine . 


« His aged widow and his daughter live, 
«© Whom yet my fruitleſs ſearch could never ud.” 


« Romantic with ! would this the daughter were 1. : ET, 


When, ſtriẽt enquiring, from herſelf he found. 
She was the ſame, the daughter of his *. 
Of bountiful Acaſto; who can ſpeak _ 


The mingled paſſions that ſurpris'd his 05 
And through his nerves in ſhivering tranſport ran! 


. F - * F 
* * 
S N 9 7 *. 
4 * 


Then blaz'd his ſmother d flame, avow'd, . 


And as he view'd her, ardent, o er and o * 
Love, Gratitude, and Pity, wept at once. 


Confus d, and frightened at his ſudden tears, a 


Her riſing beauties fluſh'd N bloom 


\ 


' „ 155 enrrer — 


Pour'd a e .- . 
4 And aethou'ti tat daw remdns* ee 
* She, whom my teſtleis grutitude ns fight 
, «© $0 long in van? Qhedvens! the very ane, 5 
The ſolten'd-iniage of my noble i 11 
« Alivie his every Jook, le erg ferns; - b. 3: | 
4 More elegantiy tunch d. eee Fs 
«© Thale farvivingblofom from the bỹ,j,ẽ tf '! 
- © That nouriſid wpyyforeume't de rene | 
« In what ſequeſter d cſert, haſt thow drawn © 
*The klndeft'alpettof Gegend Heaven 4 : 
6 Into fuch beuuey ——— Kitry | Trl 
40 Though yoveny's col wind und crohing , 
« Beat eee rg 2 Wy 
1 0 ome now inte rice ll! 
6 TTeanfphntttice aſe | where na and ON 
4 Diffuſe their elt, largeſt inſſuenee; 8 


* ef y den be the i 


„maten ee, ch e l beds 


46 b 

« Though Vat, were ane to Ke wapher teat, 

«© The father of #countsy, this to px 
. © The very veſuſe of chr ve He- Held, 

«© Which from his bounteons friendſhip F wo 
„Perch tHitt Hul Pune ar 
« But ilapfly N to fhnoh' a N 
1 The fields, e after; all, If Pak! art 
« * Gecko den d wie ty dae 
: . 
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tc Has on 44 aviſh*d / tho bit ad mat üb, 
©« That deareſt bliG, the power Wee 


Here ceas d Sach der ll u Tpraking efe 
Expreſs d the ſacred triumph of his bul, 


With conſcious virtue, Fratitude, andidove, 85 ** 
Above the vulgar joy. dwinehy mid. bo 
5 Nor waited he reply. Won hy a char „ 29 
Of goodneſt irreſiſtible, and all... #73 115 
In ſweet diſorder loſt, the bluſh ·d confine. 
: The news immediate to ter mother bung e 
While, pierc'd with anxious h . 
8 The lonely momatte far Lie. re ET 
E=:. Ama d, and ſcarce- believing what che Hound, = 
' Joy ſeiz'd her wither'd veins; and one — 
. Of ſetting life Mond on ber f 
nl Not leſs enra d than the CS © 6 $ 
4 Who — rg * 
; A numerous offspring, lovely like enn ee 
| SON eee . 
2 
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* In ev'ry clime ad A, wy nid lexb be. 
A By ſaint, by ſavage, and W nn 
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[And binding ane al in fey 5 e 


5 This, teach me more than bell to e 4 ; wot 6 
: What bleſſings thy free bounty gives, a8 Fe ; , . | 
Yet not- 3 pan. 


* "Thy goodnefs let me bound, = 
Or think thee Lord alone of man. 


Thou great firſt cauſe, leaſt underſtood ; 1 + i 
Who all my ſenſe confin'd T 

To know but this, that thoy ber l | * SLIM: 
And that 707 am blind. . 


To ſee the 1 e . e Da og 


Left free the human will. 


What cnſience df o be dave, 
Or warns me not to do, „ 


That, mee n 
Let me not caſt away Yu 


Far (od Ja gpid hence. receives E f 
T” enjoy is to obey. FOE SK £1 


When thouſand worlds are round, 


Let not this weak, ier ing hand 5 RT 


Preſume thy bolts to throw, - 2 2 : N 
And deal damnation round the nd 96K: 
r e Ln 


1  IIJa Reg 3 93 

3 1 b 
af W. . 

9 8 F413. as | 


One chorus let all beings raiſe l 


' $ELECT ports. 


If I am right, thy grace impart, | 
Still in the right to ſtay * 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 

"T0 find that better "oy 


Save me alike from fooliſh Nn 
Or impious diſcontent, 

At aught thy wiſdom has OC d, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent.” 


Teach me to feel another's woe, = 35 
To hide the fault ey 


That mercy I to others ſhow, Re OO 


That mercy: * to me. 00 


Mean though I am, not wholly fo, | 
Since quicken'd by thy baren! 1 7 


O lead me whereſo' er I go, 


2 hrough this don Ab life or death, 


This day, be bread and peace my tes 7 


All elſe beneath the ſun, 


Thou know'lſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 


And let thy will be done. 4 85 
To thee, whoſe temple i is all pace, 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, tkies | 


ny nature” $ incenſe riſe! 
* 55 E 3 


. 


: - 4 
F Rar. © $ 
3 4 2 
A FA- 
, : 4 


, oh 
= 1 1 
r 
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A FATHER. ADVICE. 
| © 1186 0 ro 
e „ 


F Dari in x grove by cypreſs + be e 
Where mid-day ſun had ſeldom _ bis 22 
Or noiſe the ſolemn ſcene invaded, - 4dr 443 - 
Save ſome afflicted Muſe” s moan, : 


A ſwain, tow'rds full-ag'd manhood endings 
- Sat ſorrowing at the cloſe af day. 

At whoſe fond fide a boy, attending, 
- Lifp'd half his father's cares be 


The father's eyes no object wreſted, red ite wt 
But on the ſmiling prattler 3 FF "ont -Tf 5 6 
Till What his throbbing heart ſuggolted,. | HT 

Theſe accents trembled from his tongue. 5 


% My youth's firſt hope, my manhood!'s treaſure, : 15 
„ My deareſt innocent, attend, | 85 


1 Nor fear rebuke, or four ditpleaſure, 
cc A father's lovelieſt name is Friend. 


% Some truths from long. experience flowing, 
« Worth more than royal grants, receive; 

te For truths are wealth of Heaven's ien, 
. . * e . to Se. | 

| PRES. 15 
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; £ Since, FF 'r :164 1 
& You boaſt an unattaiated blood, 5 * 5 
« By yours be their fair ſos! allies; e 4 
And claim by — — 421 8 _ 
$6 In love for every fellow-creature | Kon 1 80 9 | 
. Superior riſe above the crowd ; e r 
I « What moſt ennobles human nature 75 cs 4 
„ ee Was ne'er the portion of the Pa 
„ Be thine the grgerous been that borrows | 
tc From other's joys a friendly glow, - 5 0 „ 
6 And for each hapleſs neighbour's OY © 
% Throbs nne. ö 5 | 
e This is che pe moth dec fl 
| „ Thaugh wide A 5 
9 « An heavenlier power Good nature 1 1 
; % Each heart in willing thraldom leads... 5 208 
e Taſte not from Fame's uncertain fountain : = | | | 


% The peace- deſtroying ſtreams that flow, 10 „ 
Nor from Ambition's dangerous mountain | F514 
% Look down upon the world below. p 

4 The princely pine on hills ä Y 
« Whole lofty branches cleave the ſky, 1 

« By winds, long brav'd, at laſt aſſaultd. 
+1 are. lantb go duſt to 8 


15 . a 
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. the mild roſe, more ſafely: growings, 
% Low in its unaſpiring vale, - 


„% Amid retirement's ſhelter 3 | 
« e fects with every gale. 


« Wiſh not for Beauty 5 uh ling features 
% Moulded by Nature's partial pow'r, pn 
* For faireſt forms *mong human ereatures 
shine but the n 1 an 235 ; 
1 n e eee EN, 
% At noon, a gay narciſſus blow _ 


40 Upon a river's bank, whoſe ſhadow 


. Bloom'd i in * 8 waves Delon, 3 


00 By ac heat its 1 was „ 
% The waters, as they paſs d, Honey a; * 

At eve, its glories all were blaſted, 
« And not one former tint remain d. 


% Nor let vain Wit's deceitful glory 
« Lead you from Wiſdom's path air; 
« What genius lives renown'd in ſtor, 
« To Happineſs who found the way ? 


% In yonder mead behold that vapour, 
« Whoſe vivid beams illuſive play, 

4 Far off it ſcems-a friendly taper, LA 
© To guide the traveller on his way z 
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But ſhould ſome hapleſs. wretch, purſuing, + . 
Tread where the treach'rous meteors » | 
« He'd find, too late, his raſhneſs rueing, 
« That fatal quick-ſands lurk below. 


c In life ſuch bubbles nought admiring, 
“ Gilt with falſe light; and fill'd with air, 
«© Do you from pageant crowds retiring, | 
„ To Peace in Virtue's cot repair. 


4 
—— — — — — —— — — — — — — _ 


ee“ There ſeek the never-waſted treaſure '' _ 
6% Which mutual love and friendſhip give, 
“ Domeſtic comfort, ſpotleſs pleaſure, 
« And bleſt and bleſſing you will live 


« If Heav'n with childs your nn 
«© As mine its bounty does with 00's 
In fondneſs fatherly excelling, 
_ «« Th' example you have felt purſue,” E 


He paus d for tenderly careſſing 
o wniadbd home, e 
Looks had means only of expreſſing 

Now Night, her mournful mantle ſpreading, 
Had rob'd in black th* horizon round, 


And, dank dews from her treſſes ſhedding, | 
2 With * 8 27 bath'd 0p PIE] 3 


4 
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When back to city follies flying, 
Midſt cuſtom's ſtaves he liv'd reſign d,. 


His face, array 'd in ſmiles, denying 


The true complexion of his mind. 


5 Each e in ec 2 
Of fools betray d, and knaves n 
That play d upon this human ſtage, 


(Peaceful himſelf and andefaningy 
He loath'd the feenes ef ouite TTY 
And felt each ſecret wiſh inelining 
To leave this fretful farce of life, 


T0 to een above wes: fatod,' - 
| © Obediently he bow'd his feu, 

Fer, what all-bounteous Heaven bi; 
He ER” Heaven only ſhould contro. | 


THE * A 5 5 t 05 * 8. 
A AN DBR. 
2 GO ELIN. 
Wan Muſic, heavenly maid! as young | 


| While yet in early Greece the ſung, 
The PAssioxs oft, to hear her ſhell, 


Thong d around her magic cell, 


Ex- 


Exulting, trembling, raging, . fainting, | | 
Poſſeſs d beyond the Muſe's painting. 
By turns, they felt the gl wind. . | 
Diſturb'd, delighted, rais rais'd, refn'd. _ 
Till once, "tis faid, when all . e | 
Fill'd with fury, rapt, i inſpj 

From the fupporting my 1 

They ſnatch d ker inſtruments of ſoupd, 
And, as they oft had heard apart ih 
Sweet leſſons of her forcefuł art, 

Bach (for Madneſs e 

Would prove his own expreſſive pow'r, 


Firt, Fac his hand; ns bine try, 


_— 


And back record, S S 5 . 
| Ev n at the found himfelf had made. | 


Next, ANGER ruſlid his oxi en fire, 


In lightnings own d his ſeevet unge; * 


In one rude claſn he ſtruch the hre, 
And fiveps with duerics 8 


| With: wooked te 558 names. * 
| Low ſullen ſounds hie grief boguil'd 3 

A ſolemn, ſtrange, and mingled aj, 
e a Tala ITY 


r T ²˙ ü ß . 7˙—.— — I EIS — — A 
q y » 6 y : 
* - 
7 
* 


But thou, O Horz! with eyes ſo fair, 12 5 
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What was thy delighted meaſure? et kg” 
Still it whiſper'd promis'd pleaſure, | 1 
And bade the lovely ſcenes at diſtance hail! | 
Still would her touch the ſtrain prolong ; 8 
And from the rocks, the woods, the ee OE 
She call'd on Echo Kill thro? all her ſun g 
And where her fweeteſt theme the choſe, 
A ſoft reſponſive voice was heard at every cloſe ; 


And Hor, een ahi e wn 


hair, 


And longer had ſhe FEED with a frown, . 
REvenGE impatient roſe,  ,; 

He threw his blood-ſtain'd ſword in thunder donn; 12 
And, with a withering look, 5 
The war-denouncing trumpet took, | 


And blew a blaſt fo loud and dread, . © 
Were ne'er prophetic ſounds ſe full of woe. 


And ever and anon he bet 
The doubling drum with furious bet at . 
And tho* ſometimes, each wy 5 between IP 
Dejected PiTY, at his ſide, © | | 
Her ſoul-ſubduing voice apply d, 
Yet ftill he kept his wild unalter'd mien; 


| While each ſtrain'd ball of bee ed burſting 


en his head. | | 


Of differing themes the veering fong'wis nile'd 3 | 


With eyes up-rais'd, | as one inſpir'd, . 
Pale MELANCHOLY fat retir'd; 8 pang 1 : 


When CHEARFULNESS,,2.nymph. of healt 


| And Sport leapt up, and Wn RASH Als: be 1 5 
* 


rtzer ros. 4 
Thy numbers, JsAlovsx, to nought were 110 
Sad proof of thy diſtreſsful ſtatte 


And, now, it courtedLove; now, raving: call onHate;: 


4 4, 
ny was >, b ap q *. + 4 
* Aa ks v8 : 


And from her -wild ſequeſter d "I 1275 
In notes by diſtance made more ſweet, 1 
Pour d thro' the mellow horn her penſive foul : „ 
And daſhing ſoft from rocks around, els PL 85 
Bubbling runnels join'd the found; j 
Thro' glades and glooms the Wage meaſure fiole, 
Or o'er ſome haunted ſtream, with _ _— 
(Round an holy calm diffuſing” eee, 
Love of peace; and lonely muſing)' ;; 
In hollow murmurs died away. 


* 4 Po. F = n * "th 


But O, how alter'd was r 1 


Her bow acroſs her ſhoulder fung, 
Her buikins gemm'd wita morning dw,, | 
Blew an inſpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, 
The hunter's call, to Faun and Dryad.known | + 
The oak-crown'd Siſters,/and their men de, 
Satyrs and ſylvan boys were ſeen | 


Peeping from forth their alleys green. 2 * 
Brown Exerciſe nes to hear; 


; 


— 


—— —ͤ— 


2 
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; 
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: 


i Jay? — att ohne ad 

He, with viny crown.advangings | 
Fol he ey pipe bi bnd le 
Whole 35 5 en voice he lord as beſt 


They would have hugh, whe hed the fer, . 


They faw in Tempe 's yale her native maids, 885 
Amid the foftal foundin ſhades, . 1 
To ſome upwearied minſti Layeing 3 ene + 
While, as his flying fingers kit kings, 
Love fram d with Mirth 2 gay. fantaftic round 
And be, amidithis . 9 
F 
Shook bodo lem from dig drug wings 


s 


O Munic! ſphere- decended mai A _ 0 
Friend of Pleafare, Wiklom's ad? _—_ 
| Why, Goddeſs, why, to us denied, 


Lay'ſt thou thy ancient oa er cage g 


Vou tee ee 5 


Thy mimic foul, O nymph exdeac'st of TE 


* MN ; - * x " © a * p ; A 
Cai " I Bl ; by ba af 0 * * 4 — * " * 5 Ro 8 
\ b real it head. * FA EB . x * 
1 4 5 
F 6 k 


Where is thy native ſimple _ 1 


Devote to virtue, 'fangy; * ; Ta mages 
Ariſe, aaa e e 1 


* 1 K. # * 
— 


\_ 
* 


* * * 
* wb 1 N 
A 5 2 
s in dad 5+ IX 
"4, a * 


enger vob. „„ 


Thy wonders, in that ann e da 
Fill thy recording Siſter's paggeom a? £4 $87.11 4% | 
»Tis ſaid, and 1 believe the tale, $964 182 = e Dane þ S BE. 
Thy humbleſt reed could more Ny = 1 6, 
Had more of ſtrength, iner rage, e 3 5 
Than all which charms this 2 e e PANT, Bb 
Ev'n all at onca together found . 
Cecilia's mingled world of und ud 3 
O bid our vain endeavouss- ceale, - e "AS | 
Revive the juſt deſigns of Greeeg, + © 
Return in all thy ſimple ſtate. | Be Wa te ge 
Confirm the tales her fors MT... tt 


ON A pisranr Pagarzcr or Ch ; 
ZTON, 601520. 


— ye antique towers, „ 
That crown the watery ghade | 1 8 e SEEN 
Where grateful Science 4 e 
Her Henry's holy ſhade z 1 „ 
And ye, that from the ſtately * 1 1s 3 We 
Of Windfor's heights th' expanſe bekowr VVotf 
Of grove, of lawn, of mend ,, Geet a1 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 
Tis 8 way ! ' ; 


&: SELECT POEMS. 
Ab happy hills! ab pleaſing hade: 


| Say, father Thames (for thou haſt ſeen 2 7 


Ah fields beloy'd in vain! 
Where once my careleſs childhood tray * 
A ſtranger yet to pain! 
J feel the gales that from you blow 
A momentary bliſs beſtow, 
As, waving freſh their ene wings 
My weary ſoul they ſeem to On” 
And, redolent of joy and pgs 
To breathe a ſecond ſpring. 


Full many a ſprightly race, 


Diſporting on thy margent green, 


The paths of pleaſure trace), 
Who foremoſt now delight to cleave | 
With pliant arm thy glaſſy wave? 
Tne eaptiye linnet which Achtel? 1 a4 4 
What idle progeny ſucceed Þ"| _ 5 
To chaſe the rolling circle's ſpeed, | 
Or urge the flying ball? 


While ſome, on earneſt buſineſs bak, : 
Their murm'ring labours ply ß 


Gainſt graver hours, that ning conftraint i 33 


To ſweeten liberty; 


eee diſdain | " 


'The limits of their little reign,” = io 


* 1 

v of 
* 

i % 
Still 
1 

4 L 
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stil as they run they look behind, 8 


They hear a voice in every wind, _ 
And ſnatch a fearful j >. EO 


; on Hope is their's, by Fancy fed, ee 


Leſs pleaſing when pofſeſt; 


The tear forgot as ſoon as ſhed, 6D 


The ſunſhine of the breaſt: 


Their's buxom nei ek rofy hut. : 


Wild Wit, Invention ever new, 


And lively Cheer, of Vigour * wth 
The thoughtleſs day, the eaſy „ 6 


The ſpirits pure, the ſlumbers 1 ; 
That fly the approach of n 


Alas, regardleſs of their doom, 
The little victims play?! 
No ſenſe have they of ills to come, 
No care beyond to-day: 
Yet ſee how all around them e 
The miniſters of human fate, 


And black Misfortune's baleful eds Wilen 
Ah, ſhew them where in ambuſh ſta lde 
To ſeize their prey the murd rous band! 


Ah, tell them they are men! 


Theſe ſhall the fury paſſions tear, 7055 


The vultures of the mind, 


Diſdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 


5 Aud Shame that ſculks behind 1 


Gs; / 

* 

4 * 
6 , 

3 | 

. 4 
. ; 1 
F ; : 


01 pining Le ſhall FA their ic youbs 
Or Jealouſy, with rankling 


That inly gnaws the ſecret heart, * * TP 

And Envy wan, and faded Care, 
Grim-viſag'd TO E 1 

| And Sorrow > Fg . 


Ambition this ſhall 1 CR ff 
Then nate gh n 
To bitter Scorn a facrifiee, * | pn tf 0 _ 575 
And grinning Infamy. FC 
The ſtings of Falſehood choſe 8 e 
And hard Unkindneſs' alter d eye, | ES rk 
That mocks e ee 7 . e 
And keen Remorſe, with, blood defil ** | 7 
And moody Madneſs, e . 
nne 7 
Lo, in Nenn of yeara-benath bis $244 5.4 237 
A griſl are en, 8 = 618 Tet 
The 2 of Death, n 
eee tk Mind + > mas +9 | of. 
This racks the joints, this fires the veing, © — 5 
That every eee . 
ww Poverty, GM the hank. „ Ents HT 
That numbs the ſoul with wy hands 


| And flow-conſuming Age 1 2 5 


To each his e allare men, | e nt 
* tender for anochne'e: pain, | | 1251 
Th unfeeling for his On. xt 24:4. 
ex] why ſhould hey know ther fas? e 
Since Sorrow never comes too late, 

And Happineſs too fwiſtiy flles+ | © ET | 
Thought would deſtroy their 1 "7 72 
No more: where 1 3 1 ena 1 


: „6 


| THe haps} 
: c O UNT R ; B 0 x, TRY. 
Br ROBERT LLOYD, 4 1. 2 1 


| Ts wealthy Git, grown old ip, bade, 
: No wiſhes for the rural hade, 
And buckles to his one-horſe chair | 8 . 
| Old Dobbin, or the founder'd mare 3 „„ 
F While wedg'd in cloſely by his fide - e 
| Sits Madam, his unwizky bride, 5555 „ 
With Jackey on a ſtool before _ , 

And out they jog in due decorum. ee e e 
Scarce paſt the turnpike half nay. 28 
How all the country ſeema to ſimiſe ! 
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And, as they ſlowly jog together, / 
The Cit commends the road and weather 5 
While Madam doats upon the trees, 
And longs for ev'ry houſe. he fan 2l 0 $69 
Admires its views; its ſituation, | 
And thus ſhe opens her oration z | 
What ſignify the loads of wealth, 
« Without that richeſt jewel, health ? 
« Excuſe the fondneſs of a wife, - 
© Who doats upon your precious life | 
e Such ceaſeleſs toil, ſuch conſtant care, 
<« Is more than human ſtrength can bear; 
« One may obſerve it in your face 
« Indeed, my dear, you break apace z 
% And nothing can your health repair, 
4e But exerciſe and country . 
« Sir Traffic has a houſe, you know, 3 
% About a mile from Cheney-ro-,r , 
. He's a good man, indeed, tis true, | 
«© But not ſo warm, my dear, as you; 5 55 
& And folks are always' apt to ſneer _ 
6 One would not be out-done, my dear py. : 
Sir Traffic's name ſo well apply ' d 
Awak'd his brother-merchant's pride; 
= And Thrifty, who had all his life 
| 2 Paid utmoſt deference to his wife, | 
| Confeſs'd her arguments had reaſon, 
And by th approaching ſummer ſeaſon © © 
| tk %% i gens Draws 
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Diver a few hundreds from- the ſtocks, 
And purchaſes his Country Box. - : 


Some three or four miles out of town 7 N 


(An hour's ride will bring you 8 
He fixes on his choice abodea 
Not half a furlong from the road; 
And ſo convenient does it lay, 


The ſtages paſs it every day:- 


And then ſo ſnug, ſo mighty pretty, 5 


To have an houſe fo near the city ! ! 
Take but your places at the Boar, 
You're ſet down at the very door. 


Well then, ſuppoſe them fix'd at laſt, 0 
White-waſhing, painting, ſerubbing paſty, 
Hugging themſelves in eaſe 'and wy: 508 


With all the fuſs of moving over; 
Lo, a new heap of whims are bred, | 
And wanton in my lady's head. 


» * 
* af — 


* %.. 
* 


« Well, to be ſure, mul be nn, 


a It is a charming ſpot of ground ; 
© So ſweet a diſtance for a ride, 


« And all about fo countrified ! - 


3 Twould come to but a trifling price 1 * | 7 : 


* To make it quite a paradiſe. 
I cannot bear thoſe naſty rails, 
<« Thoſe ugly broken mouldy pales : 
« Suppoſe, my dear, inſtead of theſe, 
« We build er han Chineſe 3 


"» 
, 
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e. Although one hates 10 n t Edel 


« Tis diſmal to be . 1 e 
© One hardly any vhjeſt ge sK- 
& I wiſh eee wet. ONT 
66 Objects continual paſſing by FD Hour 1 wo b "y 
« Were ſomething to mud the e "7 1 
te But to be pent within che eren as 
«© One might as well be at K. d. i $60: egn 
| < Our houſe behakders would ade, . 

F - « Was there a level den hefe; 
; tc Nothing its viewsto dhe, 5 n= = : - 
Fut quite laid open de Wererd tf” ” 12 

3 : © While every tiateller, m mae 12 25 1:3 443% { 


* * * 


* 


Should od ar dae wandten Bene, 5 8 

3 - No doubt her arguments derm, DR oY 

1 re Madam's taſte cal never füll. a 27 85 

Bleſt age! . . 
d 0 5 1 * Mg, | 
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Now TEAR rs, darpe ers, m er 
With Chineſe artiſts and deſigners, 
Produce their fchiemes of alteration © © 
| To work this wondrous —— IÞ Hog = . 8 1 

The uſeful dome, hirtt Neret ſtood, 5 . 
Emboſom'd in the rr . 
The trav'ller ann 
With many a bell at wdr rag at 
And creſted with A ſprawling TED Sony — 
EEA „ „ 
With angles, curves, and * 1 

From H#fpenny's exact deftgns. . 
In front, a level lawn is fen 2 2 "20 
Without a ſhrub upon the green, | | 1; 
Where Taſte would want eee, 995 1 9 
But for the ſkulking, fly hh, 105 4 .. 2 
By whoſe miraculous afp Ss 
You gain a proſpe& two fields diſtances .. - 
And now from Hyde- Fark Corner ene 44 1 Ft Th 
The gods of Athens and "of Rome. 1 2585 31 * 3 


Here ſquabby Cupids take their places, 5 
With Venus, and the clumly Grete races t 5 8 8 FR 5 iN 
Apollo chere, with aim ſo cleyen, 2 Ae 
Stretches his leaden bew for cen . 

| And 2 wirhout che pow'r "rite 6 
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The villa 2 completely grac d, 

All own that Thrifty has a taſte ; | OY aus 

And Madam's female friends and .coulins, ©] 1 | 
With common-council-men, by dozens, 3 

Flock ev'ry Sunday to the ſeat, ee e 

To ſtare about them, FRM: ads i 15 8 8 arts ; 
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7 
FIRST PUBLISHED. BY DR. PERCY, | 
ras a nur of Ocders Gray f . Lt 4 
85 Walk'd forth to tell his beads ; 1 2 »I 5 
And he met with a ee 3 CONT < 
Cud in a pilgrims weeds. | 
© Now Chriſt thee ſave; thou ered in, | 4 
3 I pray thee mil me, 5 8 : 
1 If ever at yon holy ſhrine — 1 9 bo 
My true-love thou didſt ſee,” 55 85 ” 
| « Ant hor 8adb en your . = 
„ From many another one? - 1 5 2 
: 46 O, by his cockle hat, and aff, E e 5 5 fg 1 cc 
„ And by his ſandal ſhoon, PV Z 
n 5 a 755 5 8 « But | | 15 


« But chiefly by his face and mien 
«© That were ſo fair to view, 

«© His flaxen locks that ſweetly carkd, 
« And eyne of lovely blue.” abt ag 


4 O Lady, he k a de ff 
« Lady, he's dead and gone! 


. 
« And at his heels a ſtone. 


« Within der holy eloyſters long 
« He languiſh d, and he dy d, 


« Lamenting of a lady's love, oy : 1 | 
« And 'plaining SOR, 2 2 775 


2 
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” Here bore hem bai 
cc „ 


« And many mpegs 


« Within yon kirkeyiedt wall.” 


« And art thou ie horgente or! 5 952 


e And art thou dead and gone tf 5 


4 And didſt thou die for love of the 7— Se 


* Break, cruel heart of ſtone t - 


O weep not, Lady, weep 3 not ſo; 


«© Some ghoſtly comfort ſeek: 


« Let not vain ſorrow rive thy Ws 4 ; 


Nor tears bedew thy chee 
cit 3 D 


* ” 
- w—_————— * 
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4e 0 do not, do not, holy Friar, | 
% My ſorrow now reprovez _ 
| * For I have loſt the ſweeteſt youth 
1 4 That e' er won . * 1 8 


« And tiow, alas l. for thy ih Joſs, -- 
«« I'll e'ermore weep and figh ; 
% For thee I only wiſh'd to live, 
„For thee I with to die.“ 5 


44 . Weep no more, Lady, weep oo more, 
«« Thy ſorrow is in vain: 75 
1 For volt boch, the noel ſhowers 1854 
„ Will ne'er make grow again. .. 


% Our joys as winged dreams do fly, | 
| 4, Why then ſhould ſorrow laſt? _ 
Fine grief but aggravates thy loſs, 
5 « Grieve not for what is paſt.” 


% O ſay not fo, thou holy Friar, 

4. © I pray thee, ſay not ſo; 
1 For ſince my true · love dy'd for me, 
4 'Tis meet my tears ſhould flow, 90 7 


« And will he never come again ? 

«« Will he ne'er come again?  ____ 
% Ah! no; he is dead, and hid in . 
* e 


1% His 


=” 


te 


0 
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© Hig cheek was redder than the roſe; 
1 The comelieſt youth was he- =_ 
e But he is dead, and laid in his graves. T8" 
7 . Alas, and woe is me l Ws | 5 | 


« Sigh no more, Lady, 6gh no moe, Hh AS = 
«© Men were deceivers ever . 3 
1 One foot on ſea and one on land, * 
3 To one thing conſtant never. 5 ö ; 


« Hadſt thou been fond, he had beep falſe, 
And left thee ſad and heavy; _ 
66 ae eee n 
0 A Ir ON eee &7 77 80 


« Ipny is ir Ls e 
« My love he had the trueſt heart— | co nd Be Res 
46 O he was ever true ! *** 


0 And art thou dead, thou aucb. by d den, 
« And didſt thou die for me? 011 17 
„ Then farewel home! eee By e 
A pilgrim I will be. F 


«© But firſt upon my true-love's re nplt 9) 

% My weary limbs Fll lar, * BY 
And thrice Vil kiſs the green- een TO, 
” +00 That wraps his breathleſs clay,” „FCC 
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_ «© Yet ſtay, fair lady, reſt a while 


Beneath this cloyſter wall + . 
„ See, through the Tera te cl win 


« And drizzly rain doth fall.“ 


5 o den wenn thou hay re en 17 
* O ſtay me not, I: pray 1 . 4 

vc No drizzly rain that falls on me 

Leun waſh amy ieee 


Vet ſtay; fait lady, turn again, | 
And dry thoſe pearly tears; 
45 For ſee, ren eee 5 
oe [ap rags e 
. eien I ſought; + pe FRE 
| To end my days I thought. 8 4 
«+ But haply, for my year of grace | 7 
6 Is not yet paſt away, _ 60 
| „ Might I fin hope to win thy love, | H 
IM No longer would I Raye” 
6c Now faomal grief, and welcome joy „ * 
ko n 


Once more unto my heart; 725 
« For ſince I have found thee, eren 
eee eee ncact ; {> 
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% es Bev 
BY. WILLIAM MELMOTH, 05 1 


F ax Saturn's ſons w were yet difgrac'd, 
And heathen gods were all the taſte, _ 
Full oft (we read) 'twas Jove's high will 
To take an air on Ida's hill. 
It chanc'd, as once with ſerious ken | 
He view 4 hom then the WON of ny ag Th: 
He ſaw (and pity touch'd his breaſth He: 
The world by three foul fiends poſſelt ?: 5 
Pale Diſcord there, and Folly van. = 1 
With haggard Vice, upheld their A 
Then forth he ſent his ſummons high, „ 
And call'd a ſenate of the ſky. Tn RS. 
Round as the winged orders preſt, 3 
Jove thus his ſacred mind expreſt: 
« Say, which of all this ſhining train 4 
« Will Virtue's conflict hard ſuſtain ? ' 
« For ſee | ſhe dronping takes her „ | 
« While not a god ſupports her right. 
He paus'd—when from amidſt the k 
Wit, Innocence, and W 

With one united zeal aroſe, 

x2! The triple tyrants to oppoſe. 

3 That inſtant from the realms of r 

yes Wab gan ſped they wa hair way; 
e D 3 | 
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To Britain's iſle direct their car, 
And enter'd with the evening ſtar. 

Beſide the road a manſion a 
Defended by a circling wood. 
Hither, diſguis'd, their ſteps they 1 
In hopes, perchance, to find a friend: 
Nor vain their hope ; for records fay, 3 
Worth ne'er from thence was turn d away. 
They urge the traveller's common e. 
And every piteous plea advance: 

The artful tale that Wit had teign'd 
© Admittance eaſy ſoon: obtain'd. 


The dame who own'd,. adorn'd the OE 5 


Three blooming daughters added grace. 
The firſt, with gentleſt manners bleſt 
And temper ſweet,” each heart poſſeſt; 
Who view'd her, catch'd the tender flame : 
And ſoft Amaſia was her name. 
In ſprightly ſenſe and poliſh'd air, | 
What maid with Mira might compare 5 
While Lucia's eyes and Lucia 8 8 
Did unreſiſted love inſpire. # 

Imagine now the table clear, 
And mirth in every face appear: 
The ſong, the tale, the jeſt went round, 
The riddle dark, the trick profound. 
Thus each admiring and admir'd, 


The hoſts and gueſts at _ retir d 8 . f 


* 


Wben 
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When Wir thus ſpaks her Giter train 
Faith, friends, our errand is but vain— 
* Quick let us meaſure back the ſky 3 | 
« Theſe nymphs alone may well _ 
« Wit, Innocence, and Harmony w 


Ax INVITATION ro 
THE FEATHERED RACE. 
BY THE REY. MR. tage | 


| Aba de Zephyr blows, . 
| Freſh verdure decks the grove,  _ 
Each bird with vernal rapture glows, Ts 
And tunes his notes to. love, 
Ve gentle warblers ! hither fly, TS: 
And ſhun the noontide heee 22a 
My ſhrubs a cooling ſhade ſupply, 1 OR 
My groves a ſafe retreat. 


Here freely hop from ſpray to ſpray, 
Or weave the moſly neſt; _ | 
Here rove and ſing the live-long- day, 
At night here ſweetly reſt. | 
Amidſt this cool tranſlucent rill, 
That trickles down the glade, 5 | 
Here bathe your plumes, here drink yu fill, 
And revel in the ſhade. | 5 
hen - "oF . | No 


„ 
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No ſchool-boy rude, to — 
E'er ſhews his ruddy face, 
Or twangs his bow, or hurls a ſtone 


In this N 99 14 
Hither the vocal Thruſh repairs, | 
 Seaure the Linnet ſings, 
The Goldfinch dreads no flimy . 
To * . 1-7 2 
Von diſtant wang among, 1 5 
And round my friendly grotts chaunt 5 
mne Oye - ©. = 25 


| Let not the harmleſs kee fear, 
Domeſtic bird, to come FVV 
And ſeek a ſure afylum 3 „ . 85 


| ts 
33 
- 


1 you, e 
Shall ſtore of fruit preſerve 
Oh, dee, . 

: For you theſe cherries I Lat. 

To you theſe plums belong: 

Sweet is the fruit that you have bed, . 

But ſweeter far your . | : 3 > Gy . | 


5 


| rer PORMS. 7 
Let then this leagib bicwb wth 


tus wale 35 


Our mutual intereſts guard, 23 
Mine be the gift of fruit and made; 5 5 
W ediotes drags pt +5600 


ODE 10 RUR. 


%. 


TR: FF 8 
Swift darting from his heay'nly height, 3 
Here deign to take his hallow'd ſtand; er 1 
Here wave his amber locks; ; unfold _ 1 
His pinions cloth'd with downy gold; 
Here ſmiling ftretch his tutelary wand? 
And you, ye hoſts of ſaints! for ye have known... 
Each dreary path in Life's perplexing maze, 
Though now ye circle yon eternal throne 
With harpings high of inexpreſſive praiſe, 
Wi. not your train deſcend in radiant ftate, 


we , 


nne ae CRY ad | 2 


ey: 3 8 ; 
"Tis filence all. "Noor cf len. 5 215 Fo 
Darts Fwiftly from his heav ny dae, a, 
N I radiant ſaints deſcend. 786 
py „„ 0 Mende, 
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EN... Mortals, in vain ye hope to find, . 1 
If guilt, if fraud has ſtain'd your mind, _ 
1 Or ſaint to hear, or angel to defend. 
So Truth proclaims. I hear the ſacred found | 
Burft from the centre of her burning throne, * 
Where aye ſhe fits with ftar-wreath'd luſtre crown'd ; 
A bright ſun claſps her adamantine zone. 
So Truth proclaims : her awful voice I hear; 
With many a folemn pauſe it lowly meets my car. | 


Attend, ye ſons of men! attend, and ay, 
Does not enough of my refulgent rag 
Break through the veil of your mortality ?, _ . 
Say, does not reaſon in this form deſe xx 
Unnumber'd, nameleſs glories, that ſurpaſs 4 2 : 
The angel's floating pomp, the ſeraph's glowing * 2 
Shall then your earth- born daughters vie 
With me! Shall ſhe; whoſe brighteſt eye 
But emulates the diamond's blaze, -  _ 
| Whoſe check but macks th pecd' bloom, . 
| Whoſe breath the hyacinth's perfume, 
| Whoſe melting voice the warbling woodlark lays, 
Shall ſhe be deem'd my rival? Shall a form 
2 of elemental droſs, of mould'ring clay, © 
Vie with theſe charms imperial? The poot wor | 
Shall prove her conteſt vain.” Life's little day 
Shall paſs, and ſhe is gone: while I appear kyerr- 


85 Flntdvithan n 5 


„ * | 
n 3 — # EE 


* : x 5 fe 
% ö ge, 2 8 8 2 
© bs : 527 7 
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. 


I ſhone amid the heavenly throng : 


| And taught Archangels their triumphant ſong. : 


_ Laſt, Man aroſe, ereRt in youthful grace, ST 
Heav'n's hallow'd image ſtamp'd upon his face, 


Ambroſial Morn ! all hail thy roſeat ray, 
| 2 bids gay Nature all her charms diſplay 


” J * 
70 P Þ $7 · 
ma 8 8 — 1 
BEET .D6' T hat 
2 » * ** 0 : . . 
5 5 7 
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Know, mortals ! know, ere firſt ye ſprung | F 
Ere firſt theſe orbs in ether hung, 


| Theſe eyes beheld creation's day, 
This voice began the choral lay, 


Pleas'd I ſurvey'd bright Nature's gradual Me: - 0 
Saw infant light with kindling luſtre ſpread, 

Soft vernal fragrance Clothe the flow ring e 
And ocean heave on its extended bed; 


Saw the tall pine aſpiring pierce the ſky ;: 
The tawny lion ſtalk ; the rapid eagle fly. 


And, as he *roſe, the high beheſt was given, 
« That I alone, of all the hoſt of heaven, 
te Should reign pretefreſs of the godlike youth. 


Thus e Almighty ake: toy wem. 


ODE To THE MORNIN 5. 
"BE: THE SAME. 


Hai wks ig the, 


In varied beauty bright 8 


3 - — * 
o * 
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That bids each dewy-fpangled flow'ret riſe, 7 
And dart around its vermeil dyes ; „ 
Bids ſilver luſtre grace yon fparkling tide, 
That winding warbles down the mountain 's Ge. 
Away, ye goblins all! „ 5 
Wont the bewilder'd traveller to daunt; a 
Whoſe vagrant feet have trac'd your Geet hunt 
Beſide ſome lonely 8 | 
Or ſhatter'd ruin of a moſs-grown tow'r, 
Where, at pale midnight's ſtilleſt hotir,/ 
Cs end eee of night 
75 Nn e CO light." 


Amon ye ales, away! ut: Y 

Sin a bro dd. ing r, f 
That living ray, whoſe pow'r benign 

| een enen een, 

T — on Nature's rl rin FA 
: — 

PHE FIRE 81DE. 


BY DR COTTON. £ 


3 3 
The vain, the wealthy, awd the e, 
In folly*s maze advance; 


Though 


SELECT TO N 


| Be call'd our choice, well ae abide, 5 
5 Nor j 25 the giddy dance. | „„ 
| | IL” : 
rem the gay world we'll oft retire i $334 e 0 
„ our own family and fire, e e on 8 70 
| Where love our hours employs 3 Fa PTE Let 
No noiſy neighbours enter here 85 
No intermeddling firanger nete AE 
To ſpoil our heart-felt * Vr 
If fold happineſs ue s dp bob „ 
Wan wn Kathe 46 Db ER TER 
And they are fools who roam: Eo JT ᷣ 
The world has nothing to beſtow ; _ „ e 
From our own ſelves our joys muſt flow, 15 : ; | + : 
And that dear hut, our home. Fe 
. IV. EB. TRE r 
Ofrt wa Nb de rs, tos 
Giving Wit bete as: 5 9 W i 
The diſappointed bird once more N | 
„ ſacred * . „ 
X. 33 


.. n . . 


We, who improve his golden WES 
6 ſweet experience ww 8 5 
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That marriage, rightly anderſtood, | 
Gives to the tender and the good a Gs 


A paradiſe below. 
VE 


Our babes ſhall richeſt comforts brings 3 
If tutor d right, they Il prove a ſpring 
Whence pleaſures ever riſe: va 
We'll form their minds, with ſtudious care, 
To all that's manly, good, and fair, _ 
And train them for the ſkies. 8 
5 1 
While they our wiſeſt hours engage, 
They'll joy our youth,, ſupport our age, 
And crown our hoary hairs :- 
They'll grow in virtue every day, 
And thus our fondeſt loves repays 
And * our cares. 
| VIII. | 
„ they're all our own, 
While to the world we live unknown, | 
Or by the world forgot : 
Monarchs ! we envy not your ſtate, | 
We look with pity on the great, 49 5 
And bleſs our humbler lot. 
IX; ** 
Our portion is not large indied, | 
But then, how little do we need ! 
For nature's calls we few! Ii 


In 


—— wk 6 
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In this the art of living lies, 
To want no more than may ſuffice, 
And make that little do. 
8 
We'll * reliſh with content 
Whate'er kind Providence has ſent, 
| Song ker cog mt, onto ES 
For if our ſtock be very ſmall, 
Tis prudent to enjoy it all, ; 
Nor loſe the preſent hour. 
XI. 5 | 
Patient when Ges are S's; „ 
And pleas'd with favours givin, - — + + - 
| Der Chloe, this is wiſdom's part, „ 
This is that incenſe of the heart, Bu 
Whoſe fragrance ſmells to hear 1. n o OHM EL 
TD 04 50 „ 3 Ay 
We'll aſk no long Ne att 2 
(Since winter life is ſeldom Ceeet) 3 47h 10 PL A 
But when our feaſt is o'er, „ 
Grateful from table we'll ariſe, 4 
Nor grudge our ſons, with envious eyes, 632 F 
The relics 4 our ſtore. jt 
2 IHE #7 556 ene 
Thus hand in hind d through life we'll go, 
Its chequer'd paths of joy and woe 
With cautious ſteps we'll tread; _. 


F.. 4 1 
* * . - 
4 - 
- x » 
4 
3 
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Quit its vain ſcenes without a bar, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And ings with the 1 "A 

While conſcience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend, 
And cheer our dying breath; . 
Shall, when all other comforts ceaſe, 


Like a Kind angel whiſper peace, 
— 


- 


HYMN ON SOLITUDE. | 
BY ee. | 


Han, mildly-pleafing Solitude! 

Companion of the wiſe and good; 

But from whoſe holy, piercing eye 

The herd of fools and villains f. 

Ohl how I love with thee to walk, 5 

And liſten to thy whiſper d tak, 

Which innocence and truth imparts, 

And melts the moſt obdurate heart. 
A thouſand ſhapes you wear with gal, N 
And ſtill in every ſhape you pleaſe. . 
Now, wrapt in ſome myſterious dream, THE, 
. 8. e e VP 3 95 
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Now quick from bill to vale you dy, - Hs TY | 
And now you ſweep the vaulted fry, 
A ſhepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten ſtrain. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that ſweet paſſion in your face: 
Then, calm'd to friendſhip, you aſſume 
The gentle-looking Hartford's bloom, 
As, with her Muſidora, _— „„ 
Amid the long withdrawing yale i 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 
Thine is the balmy breath of morn, 
Jjuſt as the dew- bent roſe is born; 
And while meridian fer vours beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat: 
But chief when evening ſcenes decay, | | © 
And the faint landſcape ſwims away, 
Thine is the doubtful ſoft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muſing thine. 
| Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, Rt = 
The virtues of the ſage and ſwam ; e 
Plain Innocence, in white array'd, 5 5 
Before thee lifts her fearleſs head??:?ßũßñ 
Religion's beams around thee "we 1 $626 
And cheer thy glooms with light divine 5 1 
About thee ſports ſweet Liber; 
And rapt Urania ſings to thee. | Pg. 
EE 5 e 


* 
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oh let me pierce thy ſecret cell, c 
And in thy deep receſſes d well. 
Perhaps from Norwood's. oak-clad hill, 
When Meditation has her fill, 1 g 
I juſt may caſt my careleſs eyes 
Where London's ſpiry turrets riſe, - 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 
Then ſhield me in the woods again, 


RD _———— „„ 
—— — —— — — — L 


ODE TO SENSIBILITY, 


Ts to thee, Nymph, whoſe powerful hand 
From dulneſs ſet me free, | 
Thy praiſes I'll for ever ſing, 1 

Sweet Senſibility! Rog Tg 


Thy touch, 8 and benign, 
Revives the torpid heart, 
Thou pleaſure canſt from pain refine, | 


SE) joys new joy impart. 


1 thee the gaudy rainbow ſhows . 
More beauties to the eye, 

Buy thee more ſweetly ſmells the roſe, 
And boaſts a brighter dye. | 


SELE CT POEMS. ot! 

By thee I taſte the luſcious ſweets 
Of Cloe's nectar d kiſs ; 
Buy thee I laugh, or chearful fing, 
And ſeize each tranſient bliſs, 


When Cloe tunes her liquid voice, 

Or tries ſoft muſic's art 
| By thee the ſounds melodious pierce, 
E Like lightning, to the heart. 1 


By thee the poet's charming lays 

Our varions paſſions move, 9 
Now fire the ſoul with rage, or melt 
© BM pity or to love, 


Buy thee the ſcientific page 

The ſcholar's eye delights; 
By thee he ſhares the feaſt of wit, 23 
Or wit himſelt a; 15 


win der we tate the Joys of vine. 
Of friendſhip, and of love ; 5 5 e 

When thou art gene we lonely you 
Or melancholic rove. i as | ys 


ELEGY 


95+ SBLECT POEMS. 
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WRITTEN IN A. OBSTET 
COUNTRY CHURCH-Y ARD./ 
BY GRAY. 


Tur curfew tolls the kijell of parting day, 
The lowing herd wind ſlowly o'er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 


Now fades the glimmering landſcape on the ſight, | 
And all the air a folemn ſtillneſs holds, 

Save whe che beetle wheels his di ony flight, 

And drowlſy tinklings 1 lull the diſtant folds; 


Save that, from yonder ivy -mantled tow'r, 3 
1 The moping owl does to the moon complain SITY 
_ . Of ſuch as, wand'ring' near her ſecret bow'r, . | 
Moleſt her ancient ſolitary reign. | Ss, 


Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew-tree 8 Bead, 

il Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring nap, 
Each in his narrow cell forever lad. 

ue rude forefathers of the hamlet fleep, _ 


The breezy call of incenſe-breathing morn, | 
The fwallow twitt ring from the ſtraw .built ſhed, 
The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 

No more ſhall roule them fron-thewr mY bed. 
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| For them no more the blazing hearth ſhall barn,” 
; Or buſy houſewife ply her evening care; 


No children run to liſp their ſire's return, 
Or climb his knees the envied kiſs to are. Fi” 
Oft did theharveſt.totheir fickle pied, 4 cu 


Their furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has: „ 
How jocund did they drive their team a- field! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy ſtroke! 


Let not Ambition ook their uſeful toil, 
Their homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure; 
Nor Grandeur hear with a diſdainful ſmile 
| The ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor, 


The. boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 5 1 2 7% 
all that beauty, ae: . 
Await alike th inevitable hour. 8 

Fee. but to the Srare. 3 2 5 


Nor you, ye proud, impute to theſe the fault, A 
If mem ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe/, 
Where through the long-drawn aiſle and fretted 25 | 
A Fvells the tame 


1 


Can gie urn or ala bun 3 
Back to its manſion call the e oat 23 : Re 
Can Honuur's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 

Wh Flatt'ry ſooth the dull cold ear of Death? | 
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| Perbaps in this negldtd or i hid 
Some heart once pregnant with Cd: 
Hands that the rod of empire might have hay d, 
Or wak'd to ecſtaſy the living lyre. 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page oh 
Rich with the ſpoils of time did ne er unroll; 


Chill Penury repreſs'd their noble rage, 15 N 
Aud moe the genial current of the foul, | | 


0 : : 
The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear: 55 


Full many a flower is born to bluſh unſeen, 


And waſte its ſweetneſs in the deſert air. 


Some village-Hampden, that with dauntleſs breaſt 
The little tyrant of the fields withſtood; _ + 


ee inglorious Milton here may reſt, 


FT anne Cromwell, guiltleſs of his country's blood; 


Th' applauſe of liſt'ning ſenates to command, 8 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, 1 4 ; 
en, „„ | 
And read their lift iy in a nation's eyes, 


88 N 


Tee bade! nor circumſcrib'd alone 

| Their growing virtues, but their crimes conſin d; 

Forbade to wade through e ee . . : 
ieee 27 = 


it i 

— | - 
6 ' * 
* » 4 

1 3 - , 5 - * * 
13 9 5 ; ; ; 

1 1 * 5 nes rk, 

LE ww _ * 5 5 ; bs 6 

Y : * e - 
x ? | > TEN 
* 4 


© 


SELECT: POEMS, | » 


The ſtruggling pangs of conſcious wit to hide, © 1 
To quench the bluſhes of ingenucus ſhame, 

Or heap the ſhrine of luxury and pride 5 
With incenſe kindled at the muſe's flame. 


8 from the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrif, 
Their ſober wiſhes never learn'd to ſtra⸗: 
Along the cool ſequeſter d vale of life 
They kept the pores N of their way. 


* 


Yet ev 'n theſe ieee reo 
some frail memorial ſtill erected | 

| With uncouth rhymes and ſhapeleſs er a, ; 
oO the pong tribute of a  figh. , 


Their name, their years, ſpelt by l. unletter ieee us, 
| The place of Fame and Elegy ſupply : CI 

And many a holy text around ſhe ftrews,  — . 
| nnn 55 4 yy 


For wha, to aumb forgetfulneſs a prey, | 25 cfg : 2 2 
This pleaſing anxious being eq er reg wa, 11 5 55 1 
Left the warm precincts eee, e 


Nor caſt one longing Ing ting look behind: 
On fore fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 


Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires z 8 bo K | 


Den from the tomb the voice whe "pg 
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« Oft have we: den him Ache . OE 25 
40 Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away, BT 


uir . + W 


„ 


«To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. . gi? 


es There, at the foot of yonder nodding beach 

« That wreaths its old fantaſtic roots ſo len, bibs 
His liſtleſs length at noontide would he ftretch, 

1 And pore upon the brook that babbles or. . 


# Hard by yen wood, no ſmiling as in rn” 
4 Mutt? ring his wayward fancies he whey AL 


Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, . 


cc Or crax'd with care, or eros d in hopeleſs love. = 


| « One morn. I mils d him on dh accuſtom'd bil 1 
Along the heath and near his fav rite N 

ec Another came; nor yet beſide the — 4155 
«© Nor up the laum, nme j 5 | 


2 with dirges due, in ad m, 


Slow thro the church · way path e 


40 Approach, and read (for chou canſt read) the dax = - 


« Gray'd i co Da ade 


9 4 1 
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| Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth, 


So Era gl HE an! 
2 * . 


r | 
E Pp : Ne 1H A. P H. 
HERE reſts his head upon the lap of Earth 
A Youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown: 


And Melancholy mark d him for her on. 
Large was his bounty, and his ſoul ſincere, 
Heaven did a recompence as largely ſend : 
He gave to Miſery all he had, a tear; 
 Hepain'd from Heaven, 'twas all he Wund a F rieiſd. 


No farther ſeek his merits to diſcloſe, | 5 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 

(There they alike in trembling hope repoſe) | 
The boſom of his Father amd his God. 


* ann 
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O- ER moorlands and mountains rude, barren, and bare, 

| As wilder d and wearied I roam, | 

A gentle young ſhepherdeſs ſees my deſpair, 
5 heme, 
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Yellow heats Sons wick Ceres her cottage had exown'd, 


Green ruſhes were ſtrew's o on her floor, 
Her caſement ſweet wood bines crept wantonly round, 
And deck d the ſod ſeats at her door. * 


We fat ourſclves down 10 a cooling raphy, | | 
the 3 


Freſn fryits Land the, « cull? d me . 
Whilf, thrown from my guard by N . the caſt 
Love dy ſtole i into my breaſt.” 


| * cold my ſoft vihes—ſhe Freetly.n UA, 


(Ve virgins, her * Vojce was divine ! 


10 Tue rich ones rejected, and great pnes.devy'd 5 * 


* 


— , o'er the flow--rifing kille, | 


; : Or reſt on the Rogan Aae g- A 


Vet take me, fond ſhepherd—T'm thine,” | 


Her air was ſo modeſt, her aſpect fo megk, 
So imple, yet ſweet were her channs,, 


I kiſsꝰd the ripe roſes that glow'd, on her cheek, „ 


And lock'd the 157 d mail in my arm. - ' 


2 ee eee mh 
And ifegon an 
5 Reclin'd'on | 2 Fs, 19%; 9g, 


ner image ill ſoftens my dreams | 


Delighued with paſtoral .viewss: © + 


Appin dB ſp ner did alpine. 
The cottager Peace is well known for her ſireß ny : f 5 | 


Orr I're implor'd the gods in Vain. 
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The damſel's of humble deſcent; 


And ſhepherds have nam'd her, Gont ente. 
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1 N DIFFERENC's. If 
BY MRS. R 


And pray d till I've been weary z 
For once I'll try my . r 
Of Oberon the far. 


d weet airy being, Wanton . . ee 5 Y y 
That lurk'f i In woods unſeen; 95 = . 4 FAR 

And oft by Cynthia's lver lige. 
Tripp'ſt gaily o an e 4 2 


8 1 &er thy pitying heart wn ee e 
And for th* Athenian maid ho leydꝭ j 
Tou ſoaghe t a wondrous ſell J OE 


* 
* 


Oh! deign once more rexert ane. 
Haply ſome herb or tre, 


| Boy? reign as juice of weltern-flo 0 wee hae 2d 
Conceals a balni for EE, A 
A "WL E 2 
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1 alk no 5 kigd return of love, 
No tempting charm to pleaſe: 


Far from the heart thoſe gifts remove, 


That „ gt: 


Nor peace nor caſe the heart can know, 

: Which, like the needle true, ; 

Turns at the touch of joy or woe, 
But, turning, trembles too. 


Far as diſtreſs the foul can wound, py 


*Tis pain in each degree: 
9 bliſs but to a certain bound; 


Beyond, i is agony. 


Take then this 8 ſenſe as mine, 0 


Which dooms me {till to ſmart z ” 
| Which pleaſure can to pain refine, 


: To pains new pangs impart. 
Oh, haſte to ſhed the ſacred balm! 
My ſhatter d nerves new firing; : 


And for my gueſt, ſerenely calm, 580 


The nymph Indifference bring. ” 


> 


| At her approach, ſee Hope, foe Fear, : 


$ee Expectation fly; 


— ae e 


3 EE 
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The fear which Pity taught to flow, 
I ̃ be eye ſhall then difown ; 
The heart that melts for others woe 
Shall then ſcarce feel i its own, 


The wounds which now each it bleed, | 37 xg 


Each moment then ſhall cloſe, 
And tranquil days ſhall ſtill ſucceed 
To nights of calm repoſe. ws 


0 fairy elf ! but grant me this, | 
This one kind conifort ſend; 
And ſo may never-fading bliſs 


Thy flow'ry paths attend OL 


| 80 may the glow- worm 8 glinmering light. 15 
Thy tiny footſteps lead „ N 
To ſome new region of delight, 
Unknown to martal tread. 


And be thy acorn goblet fill dc 
With heaven's ambroſial dew;  .. 
From ſweeteſt, freſheſt flow'rs diſtill d, EE 

That ſhed freſh ſweets for you. ee 


And what of life remains for me 
I'll paſs in ſober eaſe; : 
Half-pleas'd, contepted vil en 
Content but half to Nea. of 3%, 
* + 3 


# 


a 2 5 


$ 


So delicate, it were too much 


Enwrapt in ſolemn thoughts 1 fue, | 
| ; ge, o'er the turns of fate, * 5 Rigs 
* wore of hope or 12 5 0 
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THE FAIRY" ANSWER. 
- BY LADY. CRAVEN. 


be a 


8 ur ee my frient 


Theſe haſty lines Ten bid te fend, 
Or give, if I am able; e ons. 16 ee 
J dare not heſitate to ſay· - | 
Tho' I have trembled all the day, 
It looks ſo like a fable— 


Laſt night's adventure is ie 8 

And ſhould it eee ene geg 3 50 iu 
Vet ſoon its high import „ 

Maſt make you on te mater us. 3 


To be compos d in ſport. 


Fair Luna ſhone ſerenely bright, © 


And every ſtar bedeckꝰd the x 1 8 | # 5 
While Zephyr fann'd the trees Sy 5 i 5 
No ſound affail'd my mind's repoſe, FS 


|. Save that yon ſtream, which murmuring TY 


Still 4 to the breeze. © 


- 
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When 10 behold an airy throng, .. 
With lighteſt ſteps, and jocund fong, 


Surpris d my eye and ear. 
A form ſuperior to the reſt 


His little voice to me addreſt, 


And gently thus began: 


 « I've heard ftrangethitigs from one WM 5. | 


„ 


« Pray tell me if you think "tis 1 true; 


& Explain it if Ju e can. 1 
c“ Such incenſe has perfum'd w . , | 


flees 


& wi. 
« Such eloquence m ; heart X won, 


„think I gueſs the hand : 
©& T know her wit and beauty too, 


“ But why ſhe ſends a Prayer ee 


I cannot underſtand. 


To light ſome flaities, and {ohne thy 


OO 


« To keep Tothe others fit alive, 


« Full oft I am.implor'd : 


„ But, with peculiar power to pleaſe, 
«© To ſupplicate for nought but oO 


„ "Tis odd, upon my word! 


4% Tell her, with friiitleſs tare T've OY! 
And tho my tealnis, with neee, 


«© In remedies abound. 


No grain of cold Indifferen ee 


: de Was ever yet ally d to Senſe, 50 


« In allmy e 


"IR 
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« The regions of the y Id. trace, 
« I'd ranſack every earthly place, 5 
Each leaf, each herb, each flower, ; | 4 
To mitigate the pangs of Fear, N 
Diſpel the clouds of black * 
90 Or lull che reſtleſs hour. ES 


« I would be generous as I'm juſt, e 
6: But I obey, as others muſt, EE 
„ Thoſe laws which Fate has made : 
« My tiny kingdom how defend, 
« And what might be the horrid end, 
« Should man my ſtate invade ? 


85 Towould put your 1 into a rage, 
« And fuch unequal war to wage 
_*  « Suits not my regal duty ! _ 
« 1 dare not change a firſt decree, | 
She's doom'd to pleaſe, nor can be free 
. FSuch is the lot of beauty 


This ſaid, he darted o'er the plain, 
And after follow d all nn 


No glimpſe of him I find: 


But ſure 1 am, the little ſprite 
Theſe words, before he took his e 
* on my mind, 4». 
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. VISION. 
r DR. corrox. 


By 


M AN is deceiv'd by outward 8 5 
Tis a plain homeſpun truth, I know. _ 
The fraud prevails at ev'ry age - 
So fays the ſchool- boy, and the ſage! 
Vet ſtill we hug the dear deceit, 
And ſtill exclaim againſt the cheat. 
But whence this inconſiſtent part, 
Say, moraliſts, who know the heart? 
I you'll this labyrinth purſue, . | 
T'll go before, and find the clue, 
| I dream (was on x Birth-day night) 
A ſumptuous palace roſe to fight: 
The builder had through ev'ry part 
Obſerv'd the chaſteſt rules of art; 
Raphael and Titian had diſplayd 
All the full force of light and ſhade : 
Around the livery'd fervants wait; 
An aged porter kept the gate. 
a As I was traverſing the hall, 3 
eee looms adorn'd 9 
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(Whoſe tap 8 ſhews, without my a. 
A. nun is no ſuch uſeleſs maid), | 


A graceful ꝓerſon came in view 


il (His form, it ſeems, is known to few); | | 


His dreſs was unadornd'with lace, 
But charms ! a thouſand in his face. ©. 
<« This, Sir, your property?“ I. cry d 

* Maſter and manſion coincide ; 

6 Where all, indeed, is truly great, 5 
* And proves, that blifs may dwell with ftate : 
Pray, Sir, indulge a ſtranger's claim, 
* „ 
« CoNnTENT,” the lovely form reply d 


& Butthink not here that I rede: 


46 Here lives a courtier, OY 
& An open, honeſt, ruſtic 1, 

« Our taſte and manners difagree ; - 
ct His levee boaſts no chayms for me 
6 For titles, and the ſmiles of kings, 


ce To me are cheap unheeded gs: - 
cc ('Tis virtue can alone i 


«© The patent of a ducal heart : etl | 


« Unleſs this herald ſpeaks him great, 
«© What ſhall avail the glare of ſtate?) _ 
te Thoſe ſecret charms are my delight, 

«© Which ſhine remote from public . | 

_ & Paſſions ſubdued, deſires at reſt, - 
* en hence his chaplain ſhares my break, 


* % 4 
0 
a + 


> If 


« © Ther 4 


r E. r Pp 5E f 4 hs g 4 i 28. 7 


„ There was a time (his NB can 0 


I knew the Duke exceeding well; TOY 
« Knew every ſecret of his heart; | 5 3 
In truth, we never were apar 4, | hex 7 0 
« But when the Court became his end, TH 
4% He turn'd his back Upon Ris friend. © © n 4 
* Ole ey T rab d Up6n Ris Grace, 1 
t Juſt as the Duke had got k'place*; ' 
« I thought (but thought amiſs, tis clear)” 1 
« T ſhould be welconie'to be peer! F 
« Yes ; welcome to a man in pow!) TI 
« And fo I was for half an hour, 

« But he grew weiry of e, 
« And ſoon diſchrded me his breaſt; 
* Upbraided me wih wünt of mere. 

«© But moſt for poverty of ſpir i. 
2-4 You reliſh not the great man let fam? I PEW 
Come, haſten to my humbler co. 

«« Think me not partial to tlie great, THREE 
I'm a ſworn fot pling er e 1 4 


6 There's fare Monarch now my ge. 11 Hy 


6E Content ſhuns ; COUTts, and oft ner dwells- - 
90 17 "modeſt Worth i in rural cells 7 


. 


here's no i laint 1 hang brown the 6 
46 2 1 ain e head; 
« Though hard the RED and EE iis melt, 


« Still tie Bonn ar ai tp WEN, | 


* 4 Sf 


* 


ts, 'E 5 . wt „Far 


” 


. 


* * 
— 


, Pruie to my heart, I ſeklom ram,, : 5 | 


\ «408 slr POEMS. 


Far e City Ireſide, 3 
* And a thatch d cottage all my 5 | 


1 Becauſs I find myj oys at home: 


„ For foreign viſits then begin, 


When the man feels a void within, n 929 
« But though from Towns and Crowds 1 CY TT 


No Humouriſt, nor Cynic, I. 


 « Amidſt ſequeſter'd thades I prize 


„„ The friendſhips of the good and wiſe. 


c Bid Virtue and her ſons attend Ig 

« Virtue will tell thee, I'm her friend ; 

«© Tell thee, I'm faithful, conſtant, kind, 
% And meek, and lowly, and reſign d; 


„„ Will fay, there's no diſtinction known 10 


« Betwixt her houſehold and my ... 
Author, . If theſe the friendſhips you bebe, 

« Your friends, I fear, are very fer. 

11 $0 little company, you ſay, | 

«© Yet fond of home from day to day 

«© How do you-ſhun Detraction's rod? 

4] doubt your neighbours think you odd!” 
Content. I commune with myſelf at night, | 

« And aſk my heart, if all be right: 

« Tf © Right” replies my faithful breaſt, _ 

« J ſmile, and cloſe my eyes to reſt,” _ 

Author. You ſeem regardleſs of the Town: | 

6 Pray, may how ſtand . with the Gown py! 

| Content, 


SELECT: orks. 


Content. ce 'The Clergy fy they love me well, 


* Whether they do, they beſt can tell. 


«© They paint me modeſt, friendly, ar - | NOTE ; 


% And always praiſe me to the ixies; 
ee But if convictionꝰs at the heart, 

„ Why not a correſpondent part? 

„ For ſhall the learned tongue prevail, * 

« If actions preach a different tale? 


«© Who'll ſeek my door or grace my walls, 


« When neither dean nor prelate calls? 


« With thoſe my friendſhips moſt obtain, 


. «© Whoprize their duty more than gain; 
« Soft flow the hours whene'er we meet, 
« And conſcious virtue is our treat; 
“Our harmleſs breaſts no envy know, 

« And hence we fear no ſecret foe; © 
% Our walks Ambition ne'er attends, 


% And hence we aſk no powerful friends; 

„ We wiſh the beſt to Church and State, 
But leave the ſteerage to the great; 
c“ Careleſs, who riſes, or Who falls 


And never dream of vacant falls; 


« Much lefs, by pride or intereſt drawn, a d 


4 Sigh for the mitre and the lawn. 


0 Obſerve the ſecrets of my art, 
I'll fundamental truths impart: 
4 And if you'll my advice purſue, 


. * Il quit wy hut and ddl. Fatt 25 
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N vbrrrer 


. The Paſſions dre u unmroay'crovd, | 
cc Imperious, poſitive and out:? . 23 EF 
4 Curb theſe Kcefftious ſons of Mike,” 0 1 . il 
"i Hence chiefly rife the orig of life: . ; 
cc If they grow mutingtis, and e et Toy 
By Cit thy makers, thou ret. | hes | 


r 


e See that the . 1 7 Ig . 
% You neither fear nor hope too much. 1 


% For diſappointment s not che thing, 5 0 
& Tis pride and paſſion point the fing. POOR © oe 

« Life is a ſea where ſtorms maſt riſe, . 
10 Tis Folly talks of cloudleſs ſkies; - cord 0 20 
e He who contracts his ſwelling 4 . 1 
« Eludes the fury of the gale. SP 
508 Bill or ain thongs enen, i 

« Diſtruſt embitters preſent qi | . 
On God for all events depend 1 5 


« You cannot want when God's had.” 
15 e Part m dv e 7 
* The hand which ford d in die we ; 
Guides from the cradle to the mb. 
4 Can the fond mother ne e: f 
« Can the forget her pruttiing 30 
10 Say then, ſhall foreign Love b | 
et The humble and the honeſt heart ? 22 808 
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« Heaven may not grant thee al thy mind 


Vet fay not thou, that Ry: To 5 


4 God is alike both good and wile, - 
4 Tn what he grants and what dees: 
« Perhaps, what Goodneſs gives 41 10 
« To- morrow Goodneſs takes away. 


| « You lay thartroublts n, 


« That ſorrows darken half the ſcene. 
&© True and this conſequence you ſee, _ | 


15 nne a ee 


45 You're Ike a paſſenger below, 

cc That ſtays perhaps u tight or 13 
But ſtill his native country lies 

T Beyond the boundaries of the Kies. 
* Of Heaven alk virtue, wiſdom, heal, 
« But never let thy prayer be wealth. 
If food be thine (though little gol), 
« And raiment to repel the cold, 

4 Such as may nitute's » hits fullice, 
« Not what from pride and folly rie; 
«« If ſoft the motions. of thy ſoul, 


And a calm conſcience LEI Re 


Add but a friend to all this tore, 
% You can't, in reaſon, with for ware +. os 
« And if kind Heaven this comfort brings, 


6 *Tis more than Heaven beſtows on paſty Ra 15 
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3 me to the Goughtful n Gs 

To all the cares of waking clay, ]ñ3 

e e TOP | OR. ee EY 

N A P P. 1 N. . 8 . * 
FROM POPE's ESSAY ON MAN. A 
1 f 1 
Op Happineſs ! our — gend and aim l. EUR 
Good, Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content ! whate'er thy name 5 * 


Tbat ſomething ſtill which prompts the eternal ſigh, 

For which we bear to live, or dare to die a 
| Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 4 25 
|  O'erlook'd, ſeen double, by the fool and wiſe 


' . 4 4 
* * ST >» 
11134 F » 


Punt of celeſtial ſeed ! if dropt below, | 

| Say, in what mortal foil thou deign' ſt to grow? LEA 
Fair op'ning to ſome court's propitious-ſhine, -.. 

or deep with diamonds in the flaming mine 

| nk, with the wreaths Parnaſſian laurels yield, ». 


Or reap'd in iron harveſts of the field ? . | 
Where grows —where grows it not ? If vain our toil, L 
Weought to blame the culture, not the „„ 
| Fix'd to no ſpot is Happineſs lincere, © VVV 
»Fis no where to be found, e e TN 
; to be ht, but always | 
Fee 3 ST. JOHN, dwells with LY 
Alk of the learn'd-tho way : the learn d are blind :; » | 
This . ſerve, and that to man mankind. 3 


SEL ECT. POE Ms. . 


Some place the bliſs in ates ſome in caſe 3 
| Thoſe call it pleaſure, and contentment theſe: 
Some, ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain * 


Some ſwell'd to gods, confeſs ev'n virtue vain; 


Or indolent : to each extreme they fall. 
J 0o truſt in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. 


Who thus define it, ſay they more or leſs 


Than this, that Happineſs is Happineſs ? > hos 
Take nature's path, and mad opinions bares 
All ſtates can reach it, and all heads conceive 5 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell ; "Hs 
There needs. but thinking right and meaning well 3 


And, mourn our various portions as we pleaſe, | 
Equal is common ſenſe and common eaſe. 
Remember, man, „ the Univerſal Cauſe A 
« Afts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws ;” 
And makes what Happineſs we juſtly call, 


| Sub6ſt not in the good of one, but all. 
There's hot a bleſling individuals find, 


But ſome way leans and hearkens to the kinds | 


No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 
No cavern'd hermit reſts ſelf-· ſatisfy 4. 


Who moſt to ſhun or hate mankind pretend, 


Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend _, . : 


Abſtra& what others feel, what others. think, 


All pleaſures ſicken, and all glories fink: _ 
Each has his ſhare ; and who would more phony. 
Shall find the pleaſure pays not half the pain. 
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Order is Heaven's fiſt tw ¶ and us cor 8 
i Some are und greater than che reſt; 5 


Meore rich, more wiſe: but who infers from hencs 


That ſuchr Are happler, *ſhotks all common ſenſe. 
Heaven to mankind impartiel we confels, © o Yb 6: 
If all are equal in'Ylieif Nappintfs : ©, 


But mutual'waftts this Happineſs increaſe, - a ; 


All nature's differente Keeps all nature's peace, 
Condition, circimftance, is not the thing 3 
Bliſs is the ſame in fubje&t or in King ; 

In who obtain defence, or who defend, 

In bim who is, or him Who finds a friend: 


1 Heaven: breathes thr obgh every member of 1 a, 


One common blefling as one common ſoul, _ 

But fortune's gifts if Path alike pbſſeſt, _ 
And each were equal, *nwſt not” all e onteſt? 

If then to all men Happfmefs Wis meant, 

God in externals could not place content. 

Portune her gifts may variou ly diſpoſe, 

* And theſe be happy call'd, unhappy thoſe ; v7 
But Heaven's juſt Balance equal will appear, 5 
While theſe are plac'di in hope, and theſe 1 in ber Y 
Not preſent good or ill the j Joy or 'curſe, 

But future views ef better or of worſe. | 

_ Oh ons of earth! attempt ye fill to Tie, _ 
3 By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the ſkies? 

Heaven ſtill with laughter the vain toil ſurveys, 
5735 18 TY in the weaßs Ps 


Wy 


488 LE CT. rot. 5 "219 


Know, all the good that individuale fird, 
Or God and nature meant to mere mankind, 


Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of ſenſe, 
Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Conpernce 
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„ and radianteyes : $045 1 
Let other poets tell; „ Ts 

Within the boſom of the fair e 
Superior beauties ddl... ĩ ²ͤ il 


| There all the ſprightly power of wit 
Ihn blithe aſſemblage play; 
N 3 There every ſocial virtue ſheds 1 1 
Its intellectual ray. FVV 


But as the ſun's refulgent ht | T7 do ag nt? 
| Heaven's witte"exparife refines z 
With foy* reign a 13 the | 10 wit Av 


This e hw dilates the hearty. „ 
Aud fparkles inthe fe; „„ „ 

* harmonizes every thought, . e 
e every , 
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955 "One glimpſe can ſooth the troubled breaſt, 
The heaving ſigh reſtrain ; 


Can make the bed of ſickneſs pleaſe, 
an ſtop the ſenſe of pain. 


Its power can charm is ſavage hears, 
The tyrant's pity move: 
To finiles convert the wildeſt rage, 
And melt the foul . 


; Sie Sul bids upon the throne Fa 
In majeſty benign, _. . 
The awful ſplendors of a crown | 3 
With milder luſtre ſhine. 


In ſeenes of poverty and woe, 
Where melancholy dwells 

The influence of this living ray 
The dreary gloom diſpels. 


\ 


- Thus, when the blooming ring returns. 
To cheer the: mournful plains, 


Through earth and air, with genial wannth, | 
Etherial mildneſs reigns. 


Beneath its bright, auſpicious bibs 
No boiſterous paſſions riſe ; 


Moroſeneſs quits the peaceful ſcene, 
| e baleful Diſcord flies. 


VVV 


$ELPCT po EMS. 
A 3 3 3 Grivg, - : © 
| A thouſand virtnes glow ;' | 
on A ſmiling train of Joys appear, 
| And endleſs bleſſings flow. 


Unbounded Charity diſplays 

Her ſympathizing charms ; | 

And Friendſhip's pure ſeraphic flame 
The e boſom warms. 


Almighty Love exerts his power, 
And ſpreads with ſecret art 
| A fe Buſan Vinny, he Samy... 3 
An.. 


Nor ſhall the ſtorms of age, which cloud 
Each gleam of ſenſual joy, 

And blaſt the gaudy flower's pride, 5 
T _ bleſt effects e 


- 
. 
* 


When that fair forna ban dur in years 
5 And all thoſe graces fly; e 
1 The beauty of thy heavenly mind 
a 8 — 
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| H., APPY they 1 the happiel hein k! 
Whom gentler ſtars unite, and in one fats 

Tbeir hearts, their fortunes, and their CY 
Tis not the coarfer tie of human lab, 
= Unnatural oft and foreign to the mind, 
T That binds their peace, but harmony i, 
Attuning all their paſſions into love; 
Where Friendſhip full exerts her ſofteſt powers | 

berfect eſteem, enliven d by defre 
meffable, and ſympathy of ſoul ; - 
Thought meeting thought, and will ee 
woch boundleſs confidence: for nought but love 
2H "ROE love, and render bliſs ſecure—- . 
_— 1 — What is the world to * 
T it pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe alt 
Who in each other claſp, whatzver fair 
High fancy forms, eee, eee 
Something than beauty dearer, 2 
Dr on the mind, or mind-illumin'd face; N 
|  Thvthy goodneſs, honour, harmony and lore, 
T The richeſt bounty of indulgent Heaven? 
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bine; a 1 offopring riſes roads! nn et 
_ And mingles both their graces, B . ning 5 
The human bloſſom blows ; on „ 
Soft as it Flle along, ſhews ſome new charm 
The father's luſtre, and the mother's Po. 1 
Then infant reaſon grows apace, and calls OY 
For the Kind hand of an aſſiquous care. "ox 1 
Delightful taſk! to rear the tender thought, | e 
To teach the" Ning hen 4% ſhack - 9 
To pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the 4 | 
To breaths chu cnlicening ſpirit, and „„ 
The generous purpoſe in the glowing breaſt. 75 
Oh ſpeak the joy ye whom the ſudden tear 
Surpriſes often, while you Jook, arqund, 
And nothing ſtrikes Jour eye but fights. of ple 85 
All- various nature preſſing on th WW 7 85 nes 8 ; 
An elegant ſufheiencys, content. 
Retirement, ruryl.quict,, fedgeo... 
Eaſe and alternate Jabgur,. uſeful, li _ 7 0s — 
Progreſſive virtue, and — „ 
Theſe are the matchleſa joys. of. . 1 
And thus their mamenta fla. The eee. Ft 
As ceaſelely wund rie arid ehey roll. KA 
; Sheds he's own CE GR dT .: per 
| Ear ramen Par eb zn den eri 


ne SELECT POEMS. 
With many a proof of recollefted love, 
Together down they fink in ſocial fleep; ; 
Together freed, their gentle ſpirits flix 
To * where love and bliſs MIR _ Fra 


KK 
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10 THE MEMORY | OF AN 


UNFORTUNATE LADY. 
x. BY POPM.. 1s: | 


X; Wir beck ning ghoſt along the 0 ade 
Invites my ſteps, and points to yonder glade? 
"Tis the But why that bleeding boſom gor or'd? 
Why dimly gleams the viſionary fword?£ 1 
Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly ! tell, 
Is it in Heaven a crime to love too wall ? 
To bear too tender or too firm a heart, 
To act a lover's or a Roman's part? 3 
Is there no bright reverſion in the ſky, 
For thoſe who greatly think, ör bravely die? 
Why bade ye elſe, ye powers ene 
Above the vulgar flight of low deſireꝰ? 
Ambition firſt ſprung from your bleſt abodes ; 
The gloxious s fault of angels and of gods: 
| Thence to their images on earth it flows, ET 
And in the breaſts of kings and heroes glows, 1 8 
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| Moſt fouls, "tis true, Cs ena A 
Dull fallen pris ners in the body's. cage 
Dim lights af life, that burn a lengih . W 
Uſeleſs, unſeen, as lamps in ſepulchre z 

Like eaſtern kings, a lazy: ſtate they keep, 
And cleſe confin'd to their own palace flcep. . 

From theſe perhaps (ere Nature bade her they 
Fate ſnatcl'd her early to the Pitying ſky. 

As into aws the purer ſpirits flow, 
And ſep rate from their — bebe. 
do flew the ſoul to its congenial place, 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her race. 
But thou, falſe guardian of a charge * * 
F Thou, mean deſerter of thy brother's blood: 
dee on theſe ruby lips the trembling, breath, 
Theſe cheeks, now fading-at the blaſt of _ 
Cold is that breaſt. which-warm'd. the mold far, 
And thoſe loye-dagting eyes muſt roll no more. 
Thus, if eternal Juſtice rules the ball, 
Thus ſhall your wives, and thus your era full | 
On all the line a ſudden vengeancewaitey- | rh 
And frequent herſes hall-befiegs yu gates | 
There paſſengers ſhall ſtand, and pointing Maps 2 705 
(While the long fun rals blacken all the wayy 
6 Lo! ſe wer thy whoſe ſole he erer. 
8 . ˙ A He 
m_ «© Thus unlamented paſs the proud away, + W 
_— —_— 
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Ws So periſh all wink breatace Mart d 60 glow f 
5 (7 For others good, or melt at others? woes. |; 


What can atone (oh ever injur d ſhade!) = 


Thuy fate unpity'd, and thy rites unpaid > — 


No friend's complaint, no kind domeſtic, tear 


| Pleas'd thy pale ghoſt, or grac'd thy mournful bier: 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos d, * 


By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos d, 

By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn d, 
Buy ſtrangers honour'd and by ſtrangers mourn'd ! q 
What though no friends in ſable weeds appear, 


Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a a years | 


And bear about the mockery of woe - 
To midnight dances and the public ſhow ; 


What though no weeping loves thy aſhes grace, 


Nor poliſh'd marble emulate thy face 


What though no ſacred earth allow thee room, 


Nor ballow'd dirge be mutter d o'er thy tomb; 


Vet ſhall thy grave with riſing flow'rs be areſs'd, 


And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaſt : 


| There thall the morn herearlieſt tears beſtow, = 
+ Phere the firſt roſes of the year ſhall blow; 2 


While angels with their ſilver wings verſhade 


3K The ground, now ſacred by thy relics made. 

So peaceful reſts, without a ſtone, a name, 
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 
How lov'd, how honour d once, een 
To whom read, or * n n 2 
* 2 S heap 
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A heap of duſt clave rowing Se; F 
Tis all thou art, and all the proud ſhall ben! 
Poets themſelves muſt fall, like thoſe they ſung, > 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue, 
Ev'n he. whoſe ſoul now melts in mournful nd bed 
Shall ſhortly want the generous tear he pays; 
Then from his clofing eyes thy form: ſhall paftz 


And the laſt pang ſhall we bee 
Life's idle bus'neſs at one gaſp be er 
The Muſe forgot, and thou Wan no more! 


— * * 5 ' fy EAN 
1 3 n * a _— o — » 


1 ALLEGRO. 
"BY MILTON. | 


Hence, loathed Melancholy, r, 
Of Cerberus and blackeſt gy born, 
In Stygian cave forlorn, 

Mongſt horrid ſhapes, and tricks, and ache. weh, - 
Find out ſome uncouth cell, 

| Where brooding Darkneſs ſpreads. his Salou wings. 

And the night raven ſings; , 

There, under ehon ſhades, and low-brow brow'drocks, | 

As ragged as thy locks, . X 
In dark Cimmerian deſert ener dal Er 

But come, thou goddeſs fair e Or 5 

2 mor” . * i 
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And by men, heart-eaing Mirth, *., 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 3 
With two ſiſter Graces more 
To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore; 

Or Whether (as ſome ſages ing) | 
The frolic wind that breathes the ſprings 
Zephyr, with Aurora playing, | 


As he met her once a Maying, 


There on beds of violets blue, | 

And freſh- blowen roſes waih*d in dew, 

Fill'd her with thee, a daughter fair, 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 


Haſte thee,, Nymph, and bring wich thoe = 


' Jeſt and youthful Jollity, 
| Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And love to live in dimple eck; 

| Sport that wrinkled Care dexides, . 

Hud Laughter holding both his des. 
Come, and trip it as yas go 
On the light fantaſtic toe; 
And in thy right hand lead BOY fine: 
The mountain nymph, fwcet Liberty: 
And, if I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy-crew, _ 

To live with her, 1 xo 

Jn unreproved ru 


er ports. 


To o hear the lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tower in the {kies, 
Till the dappled dawn doth riſe ; | 
Then to come in ſpite of forrow, 
And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the ſweet-briar, or the any” 
Or the twiſted eglantine 
While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkneſs 8 | 
And to the ſtack, or the barn door, 
Stoutly ſtruts his dames before; 


Oft lining how the hounds and horn 
Cheerly rouſe the ſlumb' ring morn, © 


From the fide of ſome. hoar hill, 
Through the high wood echoing ſhrill: 
| Some time walking not unſeen 5 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, 
Right againff the eaſtern gute, 
Where the great ſun begins his ſtate, 
| Rob'd in flames and amber light, 


The clouds in ieee they {ans 5 


While the plowman near at hand 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 
And the milk-maid ſingeth die; 
And the mower whets his ſcythe, 
And every ſhepherd tells his tale 

the hawthorn in the dale. 
. Po 
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Strait mine eye hath caught new. 8 


Whilſt the landſcape round it meaſures, 
Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, 
Where the nibbling flocks do ftray $. 
Mountains on whoſe barren breaſt _ 

The lab'ring clouds do often reſt; - 
Meadows trim with daiſies pied, 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide, 
Towers and battlements it ſees 
Boſom'd high in tufted trees, 
Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 

The Cynoſure of neighbouring eyes. 
Hard by, a cottage chimney . 
From betwixt two aged oaks, 

Where Corydon and Thyrſis met, 

Are at their ſavory dinner ſet 

Of herbs, and other country meſſes, 
Which the neat handed Phyllis dreſſes; 
And then in haſte her bow'r the leaves, 
With Theſtylis to bind the ſheaves; | 
_ Or if the earlier ſeaſon lead 


Jo the tann'd haycock ike * 7. 


Sometimes with ſecure delight _ 
The upland hamlets will invite, 

When the merry bells ring round, 

And the jocund rebecs ſound 


To many a youth, and many a maid, 


| Dancing in the chequer'd ſhade ; | 


3 


einn A Ce hos 


And 


| And young and old come forth to play 

On a ſunſhine holy-day,  . _ 
Till the live-long daylight IVV 
Then to the ſpicy nut- brown we . 1 
With ſtories told of many a feat, 


How fairy Mab the junkets . 5 8 


She was pinch'd, and pull'd, ſhe ſaidy 
And he by friar's lanthorn led; 


Tells how the dradging goblin tn, + 


To earn his cream- bowl duly ſet, 

When in one night, ere glimpſe of morn, 

His ſhadowy flail hath threſh'd the corn 

That ten day-lab'rers could not end; 

Then lies him down the lubber fiend, 

And ftretch'd out all the chimneys length, 

Baſks at the fire his hairy ſtrength, 

And crop-fuil out of doors he flings, 
Ere the firſt cock his matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 

By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd Iiir 

Towered cities pleaſe us then, 


And the buſy hum of men ; „ 1 


Where throngs of knights and barons bold 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold; 


With ſtore of ladies, whoſe bright eyes 3 n 


Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit, or arms, while both contend 
| To win her grace, whom all commend. 


F4 5 5 There | 
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There let Hymen“ oft appear 
In ſaffron robe, With taper . 

And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 

With maſk, and antique pageantry; 
Such ſights as youthful poets dream 
On ſummer eves by haunted fiream. 
Then to the well-trod ſtage anon, 

If Jonſon's learned ſock be on, 

Or ſweeteſt Shakeſpeare, Fancy's child, 
Warble his native wood-notes wild, 
And ever againſt eating cares, 

Lap me in ſoft Lydian airs, 

Married to immortal verſe, | 
Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked ſweetneſs long drawn out, 
With wanton heed, and giddy. cunning, 


The melting voice through mazes running. 
Untwiſting all the chains that tie on 


The hidden ſoul of harmony 
That Orpheus“ ſelf may heave his head 
From golden ſlumber on a bed | 
Of heap d Elyfian flowers, and hear 
Such ſtraius as would have won the car 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 
His half-regain'd Eur ydice. _ 

Theſe delights if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


* * 
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Than vain deluding j joys, e 
The brood of folly een wot; | „ 
' How little you beſted, 19 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your 3 ! 5 
Dwell in ſome idle hrain, ALAS us 1 
And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapss poſſeſs, © at ik | 
As thick and numberleſs © a wot ec] | 
As the gay motes that people the funbeams, | i 
'Or likelieſt hovering dreams | 
The fickle penſioners of Morpheus train. oo 
But hail, thou goddeſs, ſage and $a ed [ 
Hail, divineſt Melancholy 1. Li OJ 
Whoſe faintly viſage is too bright oo ov. 
To hit the ſenſe of human fight, _ oy Het — 
And therefore to our weaker vir 
O'erlaid with black, ſtaid Wiſdom's lue 3 e 
Black, but ſuch as in eſtem hes e 
Prince Memnon's fiſter might beſeem : 7. 
Or that ſtarr' d Ethiop queen that ftrove 1 "7 ö 
To ſet her beauties praiſe abovrte EATS N 
The ſea-nymphs, and their powers offended x Wb 
Yet thou art higher e. . „ 
22 8 447 5115 Tlhes 15 | 
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Thee br ight- hair d Veſta long of yore 

To ſolitary Saturn bor: 

His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's reign 

Such mixture was not held a ſtain). 

Oft in glimmering bow'rs and glades | 

He met her, and in ſecret _— 275 

Of woody Ida's inmoſt grove, 

While yet there was no fear of 15. 

Come, penſive nun, devote and one” 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and\demure, | 

All in a robe of darkeſt grain, 

Flowing with majeſtic train, 

And ſable ſtole of Cyprus lawn, 

Over thy decent ſhoulders drawn. 

Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate, _ 

With even ſtep and muſing gait,  -. 

And looks commercing with the ſkies, 
Thy rapt ſoul fitting in thine eyes: | 

'There held in holy paſſion ſtill, 

Forget thyſelf to marble, till 

With a ſad leaden eden APA : 


Thou fix them on the earth as faſt: 


And join with thee calm Peace and Quiet, ; 
Spare Faſt, that oft with gods doth diet, 
And hear the Muſes in a ring 
Aye round about Jove's altar ſing : _ 

And add to theſe retired Leifure, _ 5 

That in trim gardens takes his pleaſure,r, 
But firſt, and chiefeſt, with thee bring 

Him that yon” ſoars on golden wing, 
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Guiding the 1 throne, 
The cherub Contemplation; 
And the mute Silence hiſt along, 
'Leſs Philomel will deign a ſong, 
In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeft plight, h 
Smoothing the rugged brow of Night: 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o er th accuſtom'd oak ; 
Sweet bird that ſhunn'ſ the wth of folly, 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! | 
Thee, chantreſs, oft the woods w— 
J woe to hear thy even-ſong 3 ©. 
And miſſing thee, .I walk unſeen 
On the dry ſmooth ſhaven on 
To behold the wand'ring moon 
Riding near her higheſt noon, 
Like one that had beenled aſtray - 
Through the heaven's wide pathleſs way, 
And oft, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud; 
Oft on a plat of riſing ground 
J hear the far-off curfew ſound, 
Over ſome wide water'd ſhore, 
Swinging flow with fullen roar : 
Or if the air will not permit 
Some ſtill removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a N . 
Far from all reſort of mirth, - 
Save the cricket on the hearth, 
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Or the bellman' s drowſy charm, _. 
To bleſs the doors from hightly harm i 
Or let my lamp at midnight hour 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where I may oft outwatch the Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato to unfold - / 
What worlds, or what vaſt regions hold 
Th immortal mind that hath forſook. 
Her manſion in this fleſhly. nook ; 5 
And of thoſe demons that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or TT ns: 
| Whoſe power hath a true conſent + 
With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 
In ſcepter d pall come ſweeping by, 
- Preſenting Thebes, or Pelops' line, | 
Or the tale of Troy divine, © —© 
Or what (though rare) of later age 
Ennobled hath the buſkin d ftage. 
But, O fad Virgin, that thy N 5 
Might raiſe Muſzus from his bower, 
Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus ſing 
Such notes as, warbled to the ſtring, 
Drew iron tears down Pluto'scheek, 
And made Hell grant what Love did ſeek, 
Or call up him that left half told „ 
The ſtory of Cambuſcan bold, 
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of Camball and of Algarſife, e 

And who had Canace to wife, e ee 
That own'd the virtuous ring and glaſs, PIR : 
And of the wondrous horſe of braſs, 
On which the Tartar king did ride; 
And if aught elſe great bards beſide 5 | 5 
In ſage and ſolemn tunes have ſungg, 1 
Of turneys and of trophies hung, = 
Of foreſts and inchantments drear, 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 
Thus, Night, oft ſee me in thy pale career, 

Till civil- ſuited Morn appear, 5 
Not trick'd and flounc'd as ſhe was wont | 
With the Attic boy to hunt, | „ 
But kerchieft in a comely n 8 vo 8 
While rocking winds are piping loud; {124g Hat 
Or uſher'd with a ſhower Ml. — | 8 wat 
When the guſt hath blown his fill, 


1 Ending on the ruſtling leaves, 


With minute drops from off the eaves. 
And when the ſun begins to fling + 
His flaring beams, me, goddeſs, bring Te 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 

And ſhadows brown that Sylvan l. 

Of pine or monumental oak, _ 

Where the rude axe with heaved ſtroke 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt, 


Or fright them from theiralloy'd laune. 9 
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There i in cloſe covert by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, 
Hide me from Day's gariſh eye, 
| While the bee with honied thigh, 
That at ber flow'ry work doth  fing, 
And the waters murmuring | 
With ſuch concert as they keep, 
Entice the dewy-feather'd fleep; 
And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 3 
| Wave at his wings in airy ſtream © | 
Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, 8 

Softly on my eyelids laid; 
And as I wake, ſweet muſic breathe = 
Above, about, or underneath, 
| Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 
Or th' unſeen Genius of the wood. 

But let my due feet never fail. © 
To walk the ſtudious cloiſter's ox 
And love the high embowed roof, 
Wich aniique pillars maſſy proof, 

And ftoried windows richly 4 
Caſting a dim religious ligt. 
There let the pealing organ blow, - 
To the full-voic'd choir below, 
In ſervice high, and anthems clear, 


| As may with ſweetneſs, through mine cr e 


Diſſolve me into ecſtaſies, 
1 1 85 all heaven before mine eyes. 
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And may at laſt my weary age : 
| Find out the peaceful hermitage, $8” 
The hairy gown and moſſy cell, 
Where I may fit and rightly ſpell , _ 
Of every ſtar that heaven doth ſhew, > 
And every herb that ſips the dew; 5 
Till old Experience do attain 1 
To ſomething like prophetic rain. 
Theſe pleaſures, Melancholy, give, 
And J with thee will os e my 
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"Fas faid of widow, maid, and vile, 5 
That honour is a woman's life; 
Unhappy ſex ! who only claim 7 
A being in the breath of Fame, 
Which tainted, not the quick'ning gales 
That ſweep Sabæa's ſpicy vales, 
Nor all the healing ſweets reſtore, 
That breathe along Arabia's ſhore. N 
I be trav Iller, r eee e TORE. 


May turn uncenſur'd to his way 5 . To 
Polluted ſtreams again are pure, © 
And deepeſt wounds admit a curey #57 
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But woman ! no redemption knows, 
The wounds of honour never cloſe. 
Tho' diſtant ev'ry hand to guide, 


Nor {kill'd in life's tempeſtuous tide, 
If once her feeble bark recede, 


Or deviate from the courſe decreed, 


In vain ſhe ſeeks the friendleſs hors,” 
Her ſwifter folly flies before; | 


be circling ports againſt her cloſe, | 


And ſhut the wand'rer from repole, 


Till, by conflicting waves oppreſs'd, 


Are there no offerings to atone 


For but a fingle error? None. 


Tho' woman is avow'd, of old, 


No daughter of celeſtial mold, 


Her temp'ring not without ally, 
And form'd but of the finer elay, 


| We challenge from the mortal dame : 
The ſtrength angelic natures claim 1 


Nay more; for ſacred ſtories tell, 

That ev'n immortal angels fell. 
Whatever fills the teeming 8 

Of humid earth, and ambient air, "IR. 

With varying elements endu'd, 


Was form'd to fall, and riſe renew d. | 


The ſtars no fix d duration cee 


. * E * 
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The moon repletes her waining face, 
All- beauteous, from her late diſgrace, _ 
And ſuns, that mourn approaching night, 
Refulgent riſe with new · horn light. 

In vain may death and time ſubdue, | 1 
While nature mints her race anew, 75 i 
And holds ſome vital ſpark apart, $524 1 
Like virtue, hid in ey'ry heart. 
"Tis hence reviving warmth. is ſeen 
To clothe a naked world in green, 

No longer barr'd by winter's cold, 
Again the gates of life unfold ; 

Again each inſect tries his wing. Py 
Aud lifts freſh pinions on the ſpring z 
Again from ev'ry latent root 
The bladed ſtem, and tendril ſhoot, 
Exhaling incenſe to tlie tkies, 

Again to periſh and to riſe, 

And muſt weak woman then diſown 
The change to which a world is prone? 
In one meridian brightneſs nine, 

And ne'er like ew ' ning ſuns decline ? 
Reſoly'd and firm alone ? Is this 
What we demand ef woman? — Ves. 

But ſhould the ſpark of veſtal fire 

In ſome unguarded hour expire, 
Or ſhould the nightly thief invade 


Helperia's chaſte and facred ſhade, © +» 
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Of all the blooming ſpoil poſſeſs'd, 


The dragon Honour charm'd to reſt, . 


Shall virtue's flame no more return? 


No more with virgin ſplendor burn 8 | 
No more the ravag'd garden blow 


With ſpring's ſucceeding bloſſom; No. | 


Pity may mourn, but not reſtore; - 


And woman falls, to riſe no more. 


Within this ſublunary ſphere 


A country lies no matter where 3 \ 


The clime may readily be found 


By all, who tread poetic ground. 


A ſtream call'd Life acroſs it glides, 


And equally che land divide 


And here, of Vice the province lies 3 3 


And there, the hills of Virtue riſe. ; 


Upon a mountain's airy ſtand, 


Whoſe ſummit look'd to either land, 

An ancient pair their dwelling choſe, 
As well for proſpect as repoſe ; _ 

For mutual faith they long were fam' 4 


And Temp'rance and Religion nam'd. 
A num'rous progeny divine 


Confeſs'd the honours of their line; 


But in a little daughter fair 

Was center d more than half their care z. 
For heav'n, to gratulate her birt, 
Gave ſigns of future joy to earth z - 
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White was the robe this infant wore, 

And Chaſtity the name ſhe bore, 
As now the maid in ſtature grew, 

(A flow'r juſt op'ning to the view) 

Oft' thro? her native lawns ſhe ſtray d, 
And wreſtling with the lambkins play; i 
Her looks diffuſive ſweets bequeath'd, 
The breeze grew purer as the breath d, 


The morn her radiant bluſn aſſum'd, | 
The ſpring with earlier fragrance bloom'd, 
And nature yearly took delight. 


Like her, to dreſs the world in white. 
But when her pre ee 


To reach the criſis of fifteen, _ Fe TR 0 


"4 * 7 "65 <4 


Her parents'up the mountain's head 
With anxious ſtep their darling led'; © 
By turns they ſnatch'd her to their s. 
And thus the fears of age expreſs d 

« O joyful cauſe of many a . | 
« O daughter, too divinely fair! 
% Yon world on this important day 
«© Demands thee to a dang'rous way z 
6e A painful journey all muſt go, | 
© Whoſe doubtful period none dan know, 
© Whoſe due direction who can find, 
«© Where reaſon 's mute, and ſenſe is blind? 
« Ah, what 8 leaders 150 1 
«Fara; h 
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66 Then mark the warnings of the wiſe, 
& And learn what love and years adviſe. 
« Far to the right thy, proſpect bend, 
« Where yonder tow'ring hills aſcend 3 
6 Lo, there the arduous path's 1 in vie wr, 
« Which Virtue and her ſons purſue; , 
% With toil o'er leſs ning earth they riſe, 
« And gain, and gain upon the ſkies. 
t“ Narrow 's the way her children tread, 
44 No walk for Pleaſure ſmoothly ſpread 
« But rough, and difficult, and ſteep, 
c Painful to climb, and hard tb keep. 
Fruits immature thoſe lands e 
2 A food indelicate to ſenſe, Sn 

« Of taſte unpleaſant ; yet from. thoſe * 
c Pure health, with-cheerful vigour, flow, 
And ſtrength, unfeeling of decay, 

& Throughout the long laborious way. 
Hence, as they ſcale that heav*nly roads... 
. Each limb is lighten'd of its load 

From earth refining ſtill they go, 
And leave the mortal weight below 3 
„Then ſpreads the ſtrait, the doubtful clears, 
&« And ſmooth the rugged path appears; x - 
<« For cuſtom turns fatigue to eaſe, 
* And, taught by Virtue, Pain can pleaſe, 
« At length, the toilſome journey o'er, 
And near the bright celeſtial ſhore. 
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IT 48 black, fearfal, and profound, | 


« Appears, of either world the bound, 


e Thro' darkneſs leading up to light; 55 * 
8 Senſe backward ſhrinks and fhuns the fight ; 5 85 


« For there the tranſitory train 


Of time, and form, and care, and pain, 5 
„Man's late aſſociates, cannot pas, yn 


Rut ſinking, quit th immortal charge, 
And leave the wand ring ſoul at large, 
Lightly ſhe wings: her obvious way 
„And mingles with eternal dar. 
„ Thither, Q-thither wing dy ſpeed, 
< Tho' pleaſure chaum, or pain impedes + 
© To ſuch th -all-bauntequs: p r has wins: = 
« For preſent earth, a future hear mg - W * 
© For trivial Joſs, unmaaſur d gain, 
* And endleſs bliſa, eee 
0 Then fear, ah! fear to enn n de 
Where yonder flow'ry fields inviie; 
« Wide on the left the path-way bends, 
*« And with peunicious-eaſe deſcendds 
oo: There Greet eu E, and ſais be o „ Wil 
«© New-planted TIN Oy” EL ls, 


For death is vegetable there. 


* Heyes is de frame of heath and. fe 
£8 +7 « The 


* 
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C7 And ſees with organs not her own; . 
_ « While, like the ſlumb'rer in the night, 


40 Pleas'd with the ſhadowy dream of light, | 


Cc. Before her alienated eyes, 
«© The ſcenes of fairy-land ariſe; — 
« The puppet world's amuſing Roms - 1 
% Dipt in the gaily- colour d bow. 
« Scepters, and wreaths, and glitt ring tings, 
„ The toys of infants, and of kings, 


ce That tempt along the baneful plain | 


ce The idly wiſe and lightly vain, WE 


« Sudden they ſink, and riſe no more, 
4e But lift to what thy fates declare; 


28 Ia 
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- oe Tho' thou axt woman, frail as fair, oa 
If once thy ſliding foot ſhould ſtray, 1 
& Once quit yon heav'n- appointed way 
4 For thee, loſt maid, for thee alone, 

* Nor pray'rs ſhall plead, nor tears atonez 

„ Reproach,. ſcorn,/infamy, and hates 
« On thy returning ſteps ſhall wait, 5 : 
« Thy form be loath'd by ev'ry eye, 
ce erb e ebe ee 99 
| TER e de, ARGS: 
Like guardian-angels plac'd around, 

A charm by truth divinely caſt, _ 
Forward our young advent rer Ps. 
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Forth from her facred eye-lids ant, 

Like morn, fore - running radiance went, 
While Honour, hand- maid late aſſign d, 
Upheld her lucid train behind. 
| Awre-ſtruck, the much-admiring „ 

Before the virgin viſion bow d, 

Gaz'd with an ever new delight, 
And caught freſh virtue at the light; 
For not of earth's unequal. framemͥmͥ 
They deem'd the heav n-compounded Dame * 
If matter, ſure the moſt reſin! dq. 
High wrought, and temper'd into mind, 33 
Some darling daughter of the day, 355 
And body'd by her native ray. | 
 _ Where-C'er ſhe paſſes thouſands 8 

And thouſands, where ſhe moves, attend PISS 

Her ways obſervant eyes confeſs, © ALEC Ea, 

Her ſteps purſuing praiſes bleſs ; 
| While to the elevated maid © 

Oblations, as to heav'n, are pla; „„ 
| "Twas on an ever-blithſome day, wr „ * 1 85 
The jovial birth of roſy May, : 8-34 175 5 WS. 
When genial warmth, no more ſuppreſs'd, e 
New melts the froſt iu every breaſt 
The cheek with: ſecret fluſhing dyes, © © 
And looks kind things from chaſteſt eyes p77 0, 
The ſun with healthier viſage glows, em, 


» 2 * 8 
; 30 4 81 

, . 8 4 £ 

A * 8 . 

Wh , C 1 2 * Ne 7 * 1 * . * 
— 7 ” » 
| - - — * HE 5 7 
fa i * * l g * * - 


- 


„ SELECT. POEMS; 


And dances up th' etherial plain, 
Where late he us d to. climb with paints 
While Nature, as from bonds ſet free, 
Springs out, and gives a looſe to glee. 
And no fer momentary reft, © 
j 1 The Nymph ber travel'd ſtep repreſs'd, 
J]Juſt turn'd to view the ſtage attain d, 
And glory d in the height the gain d. 
Out. ſtretch'd before her wide ſurvey, 
= The realms of ſweet Perdition lay, 
| And pity touch'd her ſoul with woe; z 


| To ſee a world ſo loſt below; 3 

9 When ſtrait the breeze began to breathe 
| Airs, gently wafted from beneath, 
| That bore commiſſian'd 2 
1 And reach'd her ſympathy of ſenſe ; 
No ſounds of diſcord, chat disclose 

A people ſunk, and loſt in woes, 

1 But as of preſent good poſſeſs d, 

| The very triumph of the bleſ'd. 

The Maid in wrapt attention hung. | 
1 oaching Sirens ſang : 

| 2 60 Hither, fand, hither haſte, 
| Wk « Brighteſt beauty, come and taſte 


6 What the pow'rs of bliſs unfold, _ 
5 « Joys, too mighty to be told;  _- 
it | « Taſte what extaſes they give, -- 7 
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« Ioithy log ee 
cc Nature empties all her a 
ce Soft deſires, that ſweetly languiſh, 


£ Fierce delights, that IT iſe to Ee "ug 
6 Faireſt, doſt thou yet delay? | 


wo Brighteſt beauty, come away. 
. «© Lift not-when the froward chide, 
« Sons of pedantry and pride, 
& Snarlers, to whoſe feeble ſenſe 
« April ſunſhine 1 18 offence; N | 
« Age and envy will adviſe, 
08 E'en againſt the joy they prize. 
„ Come, in Pleaſure's balmy bord 
cc Slake the thirſtings of thy ſoul, 
6 »Till thy raptur d pow 8 ien 
« With enjoyment, paſt the painting 3 by 
te Faireſt, doſt thou yet . 
PT Brighteſt beauty, come away.” 


So ſung the Syrens, : as of . 
2 falſe Auſonian ſhore 1 
That ſo our fair-one night wit ft 4 
The covert ruin now at hand. | 
The ſong her charm'd atte 5 cng 
When now the — in vw 
Curioſity, with prying eyes, 
* hands of buſy, bold empriſe 1 


G 
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Like Hermes,  feather'd were her feet, 
And, like fore-running Fanc J fleet, | 
By ſearch untaught, by tail SY 
To novelty ſhe {till alpur'd, f F 
Taſteleſs of ev'ry good polſeſs d, 
And but in expectation bleſs'd, _ 
With her, aſſociate, Pleaſure came, 
Gay Pleaſure, frolic- loving dame, 
Her mien all ſwimming in delight, 
Her beauties half reveal d ta fights _ 
Looſe flow'd her garments fram the ground, 
And caught the kiſſing winds around. 
As erſt Medula's looks were known - 


| Teo turn beholders into zone, 


| And in the eye of Pleaſure melt. ; 
Her glance with ſweet perſuaſion charm d, 

Unnerv'd the ſtrong, the ſteel:d diſarm 18 
No ſafety ev'n the flying find, 

Who, vent'rous, look but once behind. 
Thus was the much-admiring Maid, 
While diſtant, more chan half betray'd. 
With ſmiles, and adulation bland,  _ 

Their touch envenom'd-fwaets inftill'd, 
Her frame with new pulſations — 
While half conſenting, half denying, 

| Repugnant now, and now complying, 
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Amidft a war of hopes aud fears, 


Of trembling wiſhes, ſmiling tears, 
Still down and down the winning Par 


Compell'd the &ruggling, yielding Fair. 


As when ſome ſtately veſſel bound 
To bleſt Arabia's diſtant ground,” 
Borne from her courſes, haply hghts 
Where Barea's flow'ry clime invites, | 
Conceal'd around whoſe treach'rous land 
Lurks the dire rock and dapg*rous ſand ; 
The pilot warns with fail and oar 

To ſhun the much-ſuſpeRted ſhore 
In vain ; the tide, too ſubtly ftrong, 

Still bears the wreſtling bark along, 

Till found'ring, ſhe reſigns 40 fate, 


And finks o'erwhelm'd with all her freight. i 


So, baffling ev'ry bar to fin, 


And Heaven's own pilot plac d within, 
Along the devious, ſmoeth deſcent, _ 
With pow'rs incpeaſing as they went, 
The Dames, accuſtem d to ſubdue, 
As with a rapid current drew, 
And o'er the fatal bounds convey'sd . 
The loſt, the long relustant Maid. | 

Here ſtop, ye fair-ones, and dene, 
Nor ſend your fond affections there; 


Vet, yet your darling, now deplor d, 


1 
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Till then, with weeping Honour wait, 
The ſervant of her better fate, 
With Honour left upon the ſhore, 
Her friend, and handmaid, now no more; 
Nor, with the guilty world, upbraid 
| The fortunes of a wretch xo beet 
f But o'er her failing caſt a veil, 2 
Remembꝰ ring, you yourſelves are frail. (© 
And now from all-enquiring light 
Faſt fled the conſcious ee e nal . 
The Damſel from a ſhort repoſe, 1 
Confounded at her plight, aroſe. 92 
- As when, with ſlumb' rous ov era 8 
Some wealthy miſer ſinks to reſt, |; 
Where felons eye the glitt'ring prey, 
And ſteal his hoard of joys away; . lt 
He, borne where golden Indus ſtreams, ' 
Of pearl and quarry'd di mond dream, 
Like Midas turns the glebe to oar, | 
And ſtands all wrapt amidſt his ſtare, 
But wakens, naked, and deſpoil'd 
Of that, for which his years had toil'd 35 
So far d the Nymph, her treaſure flown, 
And turn'd, like Niobe, to ftonez © 
Within, without, obſcure, and void, 40 
bDhke felt all ravag d, all deftroy'd. 
And, « O thou curs'd; infidious coaſt ! 
85 Are theſe the fog ho cat bak 
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«© Who leave thy heav*n-topt hills behind ? 


Shade me, ye pines, ye caverns, hide, 
% Ye mountains, cover me ſhe cry'd. 


Her trumpet Slander rais'd on high, 
And told the tidings to the ſæ 3 
Contempt diſcharg'd'a living dart, 
A ſide-long viper to her heart; 
Reproach breath'd poiſons o'er her face, 


And foil'd and blaſted ev ry grace; 


Officious Shame, her handmaid new, | 
Still turn'd the mirror to her view; 


While thoſe, in crimes the deepeſt dy S 5 
Approach'd, to whiten at her ſide, W a6 


And ev'ry led inſulting | dame 
Upon her folly roſe to fame. 


What ſhould ſhe do ? Attempt once more | 1 


To gain the late - deſerted ſhore ? 


So truſting, back the Mourner flew, _ 


As faſt the train of fiends purſue. 
Again the farther ſhore's attain >. 

Again the land of Virtue gain d; 

But Echo gathers in the wind, 


And ſhews her inſtant foes behind, 5 
Amaz'd, with headlong ſpeed ſhe tends, __ _ 
Where late ſhe left an hoſt of friends; _ . _ 
Alas ! thoſe ſhrinking friends decline, | . 

Ne longer own that form divine, 
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Wynn fear they mark the following cry 
And from the lonely Trembler fly, 
or backward drive her on the ot 
Where peace was wreck'd, and honour loft, - 
From earth thus hoping aid i 3 e 
To heav'n not daring to complain, | 
No truce by hoſtile clamour given, 
And from the face of friendihip driven, 
The Nymph ſuuk proſtrate an the ground, | 
With all her weight of woes around, 
Enthron'd within a circling. &y, 
Upon a mount, o'er mountains $i. 
All radiant fat, as in a ſhrine, 
Virtue, firſt efluence divine l 
Far, far above the Ges of was. „ 
That ſhut this cloud- wrapt world below 9 Ss 
Superior goddeſs, eſſence DES. 7 3 
Beauty of uncreated light, „ 
Whom ſhould mortality ſurvey, En ot, 
As doom' d upon à certain dax, 
The breath of frailty muſt expire, 
The world diſſolve in living fire, 
The gems of heav'n 'and folar flame 
Be quench'd by her eternal beim, 
And nature, quick ning in her ONE 8 Ns 
Jo riſe a new-born phœnix, die. 
Hence, unreveal'd to. mortal view, 
A veil around her form ſhe threw, 
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Which three fad fifters of the ſhade, | 


Pain, Care, and Melancholy, made. - | 


Thro' this her alf-enquuing eye, 


Attentive from her ſtation high, 
Beheld, abandon'd to defpair, : 

The ruins of her far rite Fair; | 
And, with a voice whoſe awful ſound 


Appall'd the guilty world around, 
Bid the tumultuous winds be ſtill; 


To numbers bow d each liſt ning 1 
. VneurP'd the furging, of the main, 1 
And ſmooth'd the thorny bed ef pain, 
The golden harp of beav 'n ſhe ſtrung, NET 
And thus the e padded ee, 


0 Lovely Penitent, arife, 


40 Come and claim. thy kindred ſkies, Wee” 7 


Come, thy ſiſter angels fay, _ 
Thou haſt wept thy ſtains away | 
Let experience now decide 


* "Twixt the good and evil tryd z 
« In the ſmooth enchanted ground, 


« Say, unfold the treafures found. 


Structures rais d by marning dame, 
| 4. Sands that trip the flining ſtreams, 


* Down that anchors on the air, 


** Clouds thax paint. d, changes e 12 3 
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cc Seas A ſmoothly dimpling he? FOOTY Hr RR. 
« While the ſtorm impends on mn 
© Shewing in an obvious glaſs, ET LEE 
Joys that in poſſeſſion paſs. ; 
© Tranſient, fickle, light, and gay, 1 
46 Flatt'ring only to betray, / 55 
4e What, alas ! can life contain? 
< Life l like all its circles—vain. 


& On the billow build hr al 
46 Will the bee demand his ſtore 
4 From the bleak and bladeleſs ſhore . 
Man alone, intent to ſtray, 18 15 
2% Ever turns from wiſdom's Ways” 
, Lays up wealth in foreign land, 
ec Sows the ſea, and plows the land, 
« Soon this elemental maſs, . . .* 25 
cc Soon th” incumb'ring world mall E, 
4 Form be wrapt in waſting fire, | 
« Time be ſpent, and life expire, 1 
+ #6 Then, ye boaſted works of men, 88 1 5 
8 Where is your aſylum then? | . 
4 Sons of Pleaſure, ſons WUD 
«c Tell me, mortals, tell me where of EI 
« Gone, like traces on the deep, 
« Like a ſcepter graſp d in ſleep, | | 
% Dews exhal'd from morning glades, 
, "6h pms, heat N 8 
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' & Paſs the world, and what's behind 15 5 
e Virtue's gold, by fire reſin d; 
« From an univerſe deprav d, 

ç From the wreek of nature e 


« Like the life-ſupporting grain, 


A 


4 Fruit of . patience and of pain, 


« On the ſwain's autumnal day, _ 
« Winnow'd from the chaff away. FED 
Little trembler, fear no more, 


Thou Haſt plenteous crops in fore; 


* Seed, by genial ſorrows ſown, © 
1% More than all thy ſcorners own. 
„ What tho” hoſtile earth deſpiſe, 
4 Heav'n beholds with gentler eye 
_ « Heav'n thy. friendleſs ſteps ſhall guide, 
„ Chear thy hours, and guard thy fide. 
DE. When the fatal trump ſhall found, 
«© When th' immortals pour around, 
« Heaven ſhall thy return atteſt, _ 
3 Hail d by myriads of the . 
CES Aloe atieg of the fine, 5 8 
„ Loyely penitent, ariſe, 1 
* Calm thy boſom, char thy brow, "IA 
« Virtue is thy ſiſter now. W 
« More delightful are my woes, K 
« Than the rapture pleaſure-knowsz | 
% Richer far the weeds I bring ; 
9 Than the robes that grace ing. . 


8 


* day, — ER 


cc on my wars, of ſhorteſt date, 
« Crowns of endlefs triumph wait g 
4 On my cares a period bleſt, 2 
« On my toils eternal reſt. 
„ Come, with Virtue at thy 645 = 
4c Come, be ey'ry bar-defy'd, 
. cc Till we gain our native ſhore, ". . 
« Siſter, come, TI no more.. 


| ADAM's MORNING HYMN. 
BY MILTON. 


Thy glorious works, Parent of good, 
Almighty ! Thine this univerſal frame, 
Thus wondrous fair; Thyſelf how wondrous then! 


| Unſpeakable, who fret above theſe heav'ns, 
To us inviſible; or dimly ſeen _ 


In theſe Thy loweſt works; yet theſ declare, | 


Speak ye whobeſt enn tell ye fons of Rhe 
Angels l for ye behold him; and with fougs 
And choral ſymphonies, wy OO gy 


Circle his throne rejoicing z ye in heaven, 
On earth join alt ye cveatures to ente Ee. 
Him firſt, him las, menen 


Fiaireſt of ſtars, laſt in the train ef night, 


If better thou belong not ta the dun, 


Wich 


. 
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With thy bright eirclet, praiſe him in thy ſphere, 
While day ariſes, that ſweet hour of prim. 
Thou ſun, of this great world both eye and ſoul, 
Acknowledge him thy greater; found his praiſe _ 
In thy eternal eourſe, both when thou climb kl, 
And when high noon haſt rs; W 
fag. 

Moon, that now meer i the e ſim, now ey 
With the fix'd ſtars, fix'd in their orb that flies; 
And ye five other wand ring fires that move 
In myſtic dance, not without ſong, refound 
His praiſe, who out of darkneſs call'd up light. 
Air, and ye elements, the eldeſt birth . 
Of nature's womb, that in quaternion run 5 
Perpetual circle, multiform, and mix, 

And nouriſh: all things; tet your canfleſy change 
Vary to our great Maker ſtill new praiſe, __ 
Ye miſts and exhalations that now riſe _ 5 
From hill or ſtreaming lake, duiky or gray, 
Till the fun paint your fleecy ſkirts with gold, 
In honour to the world's great Author riſe, | 
Whether to deck with clouds th* uncolour'd' thy, | 
Or wet the thirſty earth with falling ſhowers, 
Riſing or falling ll advance his praiſs. 
His praiſe, ye winds, that from four quarters 8 f 
Breathe ſoſt or loud ; and wave your tops, 18 887 
With every plant, Is Gyn of worthip wave. 48 55 
Fountains, and ye that warble as ye lob, . 

7 8 6 | Melodious 
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Mclodiode wivewmure: warbling, tune his praiſe, 7 
Join voices, all ye living ſouls; ye birds, 
That ſinging up to heaven · gate aſcend, 48 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his . | 
Ve that in waters glide, and ye that walk | 
I be earth, and ſtately tread, or Jowly creep; 
Witneſs if I be ſilent, morn or even, 
To hill or valley, fountain or freſh ſhade, _ . 
Made vocal by my ſong, and taught his 2 8 | 
Hail, univerſal Lord ! be bounteous ftill | 
To give us only good; and if the night 
Have gather'd aught of evil, or conceal'd, 
Diſperſe it, as now light diſpels the dark. 


DISCOURSE BET WEEN ADAM-AND 
EVE ON RETIRING TO REST. 
2 THE Fs 4 ME. | 


; ee ein evening on, er 

Had in her ſober livery all things clad; ___ 
Silence accompanied; for beaſt and bird, __ _ 
They to their graſſy couch, theſe to their neſts _ 

Were flunk, all but the wakeful nightingale z 
She all night long her amorous deſcant ſung; _ 
Silence was pleas d: now glow'd the firmament 


| e e that led 


. 


D 
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The 45 hoſt, rode brighteſt, till the bangs 
Räiſiſig incloudleſs majeſty, at length; +  { 


Apparent queen, unveil'd her peerleſs light, - | 


And o'er the dark her filver mantle threw. 5 105 


When Adam thus to Eve: Fair 3 thy houy 


* Of night, and all things now retir d to ihe. 


« Mind us of like repoſe, ſince God hath ſet - 

« Labour and reſt, as day and night, to men 

« Succeflive ; and the timely dew of ſleeps... 

« Now falling with ſoft ſlumb rous weight, nne 
« Our eye - lids: other creatures all day long 


4 Rove idle unemploy d, and leſs need reſt ; i 5 


« Man hath his daily work of body or of mind | 

« Appointed, which declares his dignity; . N 
« And the regard of heav 'n on all his ways 3 1 
« While other animals unactive range 
« And of their doings God takes no account. i 


: * To-morrow, ere freſh morning ſtreak the eaſt 


« With firſt approach of light, we muſt be lon; 
« And at our pleaſant labour, to reform 
« Yon flow'ry arbours, yonder alleys green, +4 
% Our walk at noon, with branches overgrown, 

« That mock our ſcant manuring, and require. 


« More hands than ours to lop their wanton _ q 


% Thoſe bloſſoms alſo, and thoſe dropping gums, 
«© That lie beſtrown, unſightly and unſmooth, 


« Aſt riddance, if we mean to tread with caſe: _ , 
% Meanwhile, as nature wills, night bids us reſt.”* |, 


To whom thus Per, with perfect beauty adorn'd x. 
40 en what thou bidſt 


r Une 
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* Unargu'd I obey ; {God ordains : 6 
God is thy law, thou mine : to know no more 
60 Is woman's happieſt knowledge and her praiſe, | 
« With thee eonverſing, I forget all time: 
« Alf ſeaſons and their change, all phaſvalike, 
cc Sweet is the breath of morn, her riſing ſweet, 
« With charm of earlieſt birds; pleaſant the fun, 
« When firſt on this delightful land he 
« His orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flow'r, 
40 Gliſt'ring with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth 
« After ſoft ſhow'rs ; and ſweet the coming on 
« Of grateful evening mild; then filent night, 
« With this her ſolemn bird, and this fair moon, 
. And theſe the gems of Heaven, her ſtarry train: 
«© But neither breath of morn, when ſhe aſcends 
&« With charm of earlieſt birds; nor riſing ſun 
4 On this delightful land; nor herb, fruit, St, 
« Gliſt' ring with dew; nor fragranee aftey ſhow'rs ;* 
«« Nor gratefut evening mild; nor filent night 
« With this her folemn bird; nor walk by moon 
« Or glitt ring ſtar- light, without thee is fveet. 
5 = Bene a bug ſhine theſe > for whom 
This glorious fight, when ſeep bath ſhut al eyes? P 
To whom our general anceſtor reply'd : . 
« Daughter of God and man, a&vomplih'd Eve, 
«© Theſe have their courſe to finiſh round the earth 
«© By morrow evening, and from land to land 
« In order, though to nations yet unborn, 
% Miniſt ring light prepar d, they*{bt and rife z 
66 FR 0 


« Hor 
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4 Her Go _oſleſſion, and extinguiſh life 
4 Tn nature and inall things ; 3 whicts theſe luft fires - 
« Not only enlighten, but with kindly heat 
« Of yarious influence foment and warm, 
« Temper or nouriſh, or in part ſhed down 
«© Their ſtellay virtue on all kinds that grow 
« On earth, made hereby apter to receive 
«« Perfection from the ſun's more potent ray... 
e Theſe then, though unbeheld in deep of „ 
« Shine not in vain; nor think, though men were nabe, 
« That Heav'n would want ſpectators, God want praiſes | 
« Millions of ſpiritual cxeatures walk the earth 
% Unſeen, both when we wake and when we ſleep 7 
« All theſe with ceaſeleſs praiſe his works behold. 
% Both day and night. How often from the * 
« Of echoing hill or thicket have we heard _ 
«« Celeſtial voices to the midnight air, ob op go 
4 Sole, or reſponſive to each others? note. „ 
« Singing their great Creator ? oft in baude 1 
« While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walle 
« With heav'nly touch of inſtrumental ſounds ; . 


| _ « In full harmonie number join'd,. their ſongs _ _ 


Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to Heaven,” 


Thus r 
On to their bliſsful bower. 


N 


(160 55 er ts 5 


MARRIAGE: 
1 5 mee VISION.” 


the, 7.6 DR. corron.” 


3 er, this Viſion is thy due, 
1 form'd th* inſtructive plan for you. 5 
- Slight not the rules of thoughtful age, | 
Vour welfare actuates every page; 
But ponder well my ſacred * gg | 
And tremble, while you read my Dream. 
| Thoſe aweful words, “ till death do part, 1 
May well alarm the youthful heart: VT : 
No after - thought when once a wife; 5 1 
The die is caſt, and caſt for life; W e 
Vet thouſands venture ev ry day, n 
As ſome baſe paſſion leads the way. 
Pert Silvia talks of wedlock- ſcenes, . | 
Tho hardly enter d on her Teens; 3 
Smiles on her whining ſpark, and hears | 
The ſugar'd ſpeech with raptur'd ez ears 3 
Impatient of a parent's-rule, _ _ 
She leaves her fire and weds a foo; 
Want enters at the guardleſs , | | 
And Love is fled, to come no more. 


— 


| 
| 
| 

| 

| 

1 

| 

| 

| 
| % 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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Some font thence of ſordid mould, 
Who barter youth and bloom for gold; 
Careleſs with what or whom they mae 
Their ruling paſſion s all for ſtate. 
But Hymen, gen rous, juſt, and kind, | 
Abhors the mercenary mind: 

Such rebels groan beneath his . 

For Hymen's a vindictive god 

« Be joyleſs every night,” he ſaid, _ 1 
« And barren be their nuptial bed LY 5 

Attend, my fair, to Wiſdom's voice, 

| A better fate ſhall crown. wr Tg | 
Io all x leery cnet 4. Wh 
Yet if my fai-one will be vit, x” 1 

I will infure my girla prizes. :. 
Tho? not a prize to match thy worth, 
Perhaps thy equal's not on earth.  _ 
Tis an important point to Know, . 
There's no perfection here below. by 16 | 
Man's an od4 compound, after all, 8 WF 
And ever has been fince the Fall, 

| Say, that he loves you from his ſoul, 

Still man is proud, nor brooks controul 1 2 2 w_ 
And tho? a ſlave in Love's ſoft wok, . 1 
In wedlock claims his right to rule. 

The beſt, in ſhort, has faults about him: 


If few thoſe faults, you muſt not flout . 15 od 77 
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With ſome, indeed, you can't 1 | 
As want of temper and of fenfe. 

For when the ſun deſerts the ſkies, 
And the dull winter evenings riſe, 
Then for a hufband's ſocial pow'r, . 
To form the calm, converfive hour; 
The treaſures of thy breaſt explore, 
From that rich mine to draw the ore; 

Fondly each gen'rous thought ef 

And give thy native gold to * 

Shew thee, as really thou art, 

| Tho' fair, yet fairer ſtill at heart. 1 
Say, when life's purple bloſſoms fade, : 


As ſoon they muſt, thou charming 9 f | 8 ; : 


| When in thy cheeks the roſes die. 
And fickneſs clouds that brilliant 71 N 
Say, when or age or pains invade, : 
And thoſe dear limbs ſhall call for * 

If thou art fetter d to a fol, 
Shall not his tranſient paſſion cool? . © 5 
And when thy health and beauty end. 
Shall thy weak mate. perſiſt a friend? 
But to a man of ſenſe, my dear, 
Ev'n then thou lovely ſhalt appear 3 


| Hell ure the gr at wound thy . 9 5 


And weeping claim the larger part: 
Tho age impairs that beauteous face, 


el prize the Pearl * its caſe. A 


SELECT wo 223 
In wedlock when the ſexes meet, | 2.0” fend]; 
Friendſhip is only then complete. ö . . 
4 Bleſt ſtate! where fouls each other draw, | . 


4 Where love is va and law 1 
The choiceſt bleſſing found below, _ 
That man can with, or heaven beſtow ! 
Truſt me, theſe raptures are divine, 
For lovely Chloe once was mine l 
Nor fear the varniſh-of my ſtyle, 
Tho' poet, I'm eſtrang d to guile. 

Ah me! my faithful lips impart 
The genuine language of my heart | 5 
When bards extol their patrone high, 
Perhaps * tis gold extorts the liez. 

Perhaps the — 
But who burns inoenſe to the deadꝰ 
He, whom a fond affe&ion draws, 
Careleſs of cenſure or applauſe z - | _ 
Whoſe ſoul is upright. and A 
With nought to'wiſh, and nought to fear. 

Now to my viſionary ſebeme, 


Attend, and profit hy my Drear . al © 5 


Amidſt the ſlumbers of the ren 85 

A ſtately temple roſe to ſightz 

And ancient as the human race, 

If Nature's purpoſes you trace. 
This fane, by all the wiſe reyer d, 155 
To Weid en ud . cm Nerd | 
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Herd by I Gora aracefol age *: DS 
His logks were froſted o'er: an 


His garb was plain, his mind Fav 1 
And wiſdom dignify'd his mie. 
With curious ſearch his name I ſought, 
And found *twas Hymen's fav The><Thought. 
Apace the giddy crowds advance, 
And a lewd ſatyr led the dance: © 
I griev'd to ſee whole thouſands run, ; 
For oh ! what thouſands are undone! AE ures 
The ſage, when theſe mad troops wed ho „ 
In pity flew to join their fide: pion 
- 'Thediſconcerted pairs began 
To rail againſt him, to a man 
Yow'd they were ſtrangers to his name, 
Nor knew from whence the dotard came. 
But mark the ſequel for this truth | 
Highly concerns impetuous youth:  _ 
| Long ere the honey-moon could wane, 4 $I 
Perdition ſeiz'd on ev "ry twainz. _ 2 . 
At every houſe, and all day long, 2 . | 
Repentance ply'd her ſcorpion wong; EY 5 
Diſguſt was there with frowning mien, : 
And ev'ry wayward child of ſpleen. | 
Hymen approach'd his awful kane, 10 
Attended by am , ee, 


MN 
+ a” 


, 
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1 with each ſoft and nameleſs grace, e 


Was firſt in fayour and in place: Eg. 
Then came the god with ſolemn gait, 

Whoſe eV ry word was big wit e, 
His hand a flaming taper bore,. To 


Virtue, adorn'd with every charm, . 
Suſtain d the god's incumbent am: 
Beauty improv'd the glowing ſcene _ ? 


With all the roſes of eighteen : 


Youth led the gayly ſmiling als: 
His purple pinions war'd in air: 


Wealth, a cloſe hunks,  walk'd tobbling . 5 


With vulture-claw, and eg 


Who threeſcore years had ſeen, or mare 


('Tis ſaid his coat had ſeen a ſeore) ; 


Proud was the wretch, tho? cad in rags 


Preſuming much upon his bags. 


A female next her arts diſplay d. 
Poets alone can paint the maid: 


Truſt me, Hogarth, (tho great-thy _ 


*Twould poſe thy {kill to draw: the ſame; $4.4 
And yet thy mimic pow'r is more. $4 


Than ever painter s was. before: 


| Now, ſhe was fair as cygnet's down; WS Os 
Now, as Matt Prior's Emma brown; 
And changing as the changing flow'r, TORE 
| wed e „ 
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"T'was Fancy, hildi—You know the für, 
Who pins your gown, and. fets your hair, e 


Lo! ede d Tn, | 
And fits the arbiter of fate: 
His head, with W e, 


Gently reclin'd on Virtue's breaft : || FA 


Love took his ſtation on the right, 
His quiver beam'd with golden EP 


Beauty uſurp'd the Tecond place, 


Ambitious of diſtinguiſh'd graces 

She claim'd this ceremonial joy, 

Becauſe related tothe boys by 

(Said it was her's to paint his dart, 

And ſpeed its paſſage to the heart) o 
While on the god's inferior hang 


Fancy and Wealth obtain' d their ſtand. 
And now the hallow d rites proceed, 


And now a thouſand heart. ſtrings bleed. 


I fawa blooming trembling bride, 


A toothleſy lover join'd her fide;  -- 

Averſe ſhe turn'd her weeping face, 

And ſhudder'd at the cold embrace, 
But various baits their force imparts 


Thus titles lie at Celia's heart: 
A paſſion much too foul to name, 


Coſts ſupercilions prudes their fame: 


_ SELECT denn 
Bo Prodes les publicas and Gnnary 
The god with frown . 1 
The rabble covetous ar lewdz 
By ew'ry vice his altars ſtain d, 
By ev'ry fool his rites proſan de 
When Love complain'd of —. | 
Affirming Wealth debauch'd the 1 
| Dior ape 6 OO er-, gere | 
Deſiring to be heard at large. 
The god confents, a 
The young eſpous d the plaintiif's ſide _ 
The old dechar'd for the deſendant 
For age is nioney's fworn attendant. 
Cove ſaid, that wedlock was deſign cd 
Buy gracious Heaven to mateh the mind z- 
To pair the tender and the juſt, ' 10 
And his the delegated truſt « 5 
That Wealth had play'd a knaviſh part, 
And taught the tongue to wrong e, 
But what avails the faithleſs voice? | | | 
The injur'd heart diſdains the choice a 
Wealth ftrait reply d, that Love was bling, 
And talk'd at random of the mind; 
That killing eyes, and bleeding . 
a JONnuy Seay Fs 
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Were long ago. exploded fancies, 
And laugh'd at even in romances * 
Poets indeed ſtyle love a tree, 
Perhaps for want of better meat; 
And love might be delicious "ly 
Cou'd we, like poets, live on air. 
But grant that angels feaſt on 2 18 
(Thoſe purer eſſences above) 

Vet Albion's ſons, he tad. 


.  Preferr'd » more fabllantial Took.” „ 
Thus while with gibes he dreſs d 3 


His grey admirers hemm' d applauſe. 


With ſeeming conqueſt pert and Pond: 7; 


Wealth ſhook his ſides and chuckled loud Kio 


When Fortune, to reſtrain his pride, 
And fond to favour Love beſide, 


_  Op'ning the miler's tape ty d veſt, git 5 F 
Diſclos'd the cares which ſtung his breaſt ; 
Wealth ſtood abaſh'd'at his 9+ woah IN Ge 


And a deep crimſon fluſh'd-his face. 
Love ſweetly ſimper d at the „ 


His gay adherents laugh'd outright. 
The god, tho' grave his temper, fil * 1 


For Hymen dearly priz d the child. 
But he who triumphs o er his —_— 
In turn is laugh'd at by another. . 


| Such cruel ſcores we often find gh 


Repaid the criminal in kind. | 


md Md 


| Exactly tally d with her own; 
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Ambitious of a wealthy friend, 
Advanc'd into the miſer's place, 


| And ftar'd the ftripling in the face; 


Whoſe lips grew pale, and cold as clay 
I thought the chit would ſwoon away. 
The God was ſtudious to employ 


| His cares to aid the vanquiſh'd nc 
And therefore iſſu'd his decree, Wy 


That the two parties ftrait er ge DEL» 
When both obey'd the God's a: 
And Love and Riches join'd their hands. 


What wond'rous change in each was wrought, | 
Believe me, fair, ſurpaſſes thought, 


If Love had many charms before, 


He now had charms ten thouſand more, 
If Wealth had ſerpents in his breaſt. 


: They now were dead, or lull'd to reſt. 5 


Beauty, that vain affected thing, 


Who; join ' d the Hymeneal ring. 7 
Approach'd with round unthinking face, 


And thus the trifler ſtates her caſe: 3 
- She ſaid, that Love's complaints, ors known, Et 


—_— 


That Wealth bad learn'd the felon's. . 1 
And robb'd her of a thouſand hearts ; hea” 5 


Deſiring judgment againſt Wealth, 
For falſehood, perjury, and ſtealth « 


1 . 9 
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All which ſhe could en Sach Jepolk; , n 
And hop'd the court eee e 
But Hymen, hk 2 ch 997 mh . 
Calbd ber an interlaping damm;;ßsĩꝛ: 
Look'd thus? the ever ithungry Gat | 
And blam'd the porter at the 8 
For giving entrance to che Hir, „ 
When ſhe was no aſſential than. enk 1 
Too fink this — e 
He order'd Fancy te prafide.””- | gave 4 1705 } 
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And each bright fair diſputes: ue : 1 
To n we ſtrait apfl j; 
And wait the ſentenee af her eye; TREE : : 
In Beauty's realms (he hella esl. 

* her au abde cla 
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T counſels of a friend, Bulinda, hear, 9 THEN 


Too roughly End-: | . 
Unlike the flatr Tics of a Þyer's pen, e 
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Ne unk Tp iſe you ill, whe „ 
What fe e Vanity Wight: fear 
Some merit 's mine, to dare to be über; 
But greater yours, ſingerity to bear. 
Hard is the fortune that your. ſex attends .. 
Women, like princes, find fey real friends 1 


bee 75 


Lovers and miniſters are ſeldom trus 
Hence oft from Reaſon: heedleſs Beauty Kan, 
And the moſt trusted guide the malt betrays » 


| When moſt you tywannize mee d. 
What is your ſex's earlieſt, lateſt care; 
You heart's fupreme ambition? To be r 
For this the. toilet ev ry thougbt emplays, 


» Hence al th tis of dad, i al the Joys: > at | 
For this, hands, lips, 990 axe Io tþ ſole * 


And each inſtrytive- feature has its rule; 
And yet how few have learnt, ven this ig Sir n 
Not to diſgrace the partial boon. of heat 


How few with. all their pride e of form can move! is 
How fay.are-lovelyy that were made for love 


Do you, my fair, endeavour to poſſeſs Ts 
An elegance of mind: as well as dreſs; 


Be that your ornaments and know to pleaſe | 


"By graceful Nature's pnaffefted eaſe. 1 
Nor make to dang rous wit a vain ere = 
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Hence, hy fond dreams gf fancy'd.pow'r ainus * 
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For wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain, £ . 2 2 7 


Too ſtrong for feeble women to ſuſtain 


Of thoſe who claim it, more than half have none, 


And half of thoſe who have i it, are undone. 


Be ſtill ſuperior to your ſex's arts, 
Nor think diſhoneſty a proof of parts 3 
For you the plaineſt is the wiſeſt rule, 
A Cunning Woman is a Knaviſh Fool. 


Be good yourſelf, nor think another's ſhame - 


Can raiſe your merit, or adorn your fame. 
Prudes rail at whores, as ſtateſmen in diſgrace 
At miniſters, becauſe they with their place.” 
virtue is amiable, mild, ſerene, - - 
Without all beauty, and all peace within 'S 
The Honour of a prude is „ eee 
*Tis uglineſs i in its moſt frightful form : 
Fietcely it-ſtands defying gods and men, 
As fiery monſters guard a giant's den. 
Seek to be good, butaim not to be great: 
A woman's nobleſt tation is retreat; 
Her faireſt virtues fly from public ſight, 


Domeſtic worth, that ſhuns too frog a light? | OD 


To rougher man Ambition's taſk reſign: 
"Tis our's in ſenates or in courts to mine, 
To labour for a ſunk corrupted ſtate, _ 
Or dare the rage of Euvy, and be great. 


One only care your gentle breaſt ſnould more. 5 


5 Th important buſineſs of your life is Love: 
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To this great point direct your conſtant aim, _ 
This makes your happineſs, and this your hone. , 
Be never cool reſerve with paſſion join; di 
With caution chuſe; but then be fondly kind. 
The ſelfiſh heart, that but by halves is giv'n, 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heav'n; 
Here ſweet extremes alone can truly Mo. OK. 
The virtue of a lover is exceſs. i 7 9721 


Contemn the little pride of Seeing pain, 
Nor think that conqueſt juſtifies diſdain; 
_ Short is the period of inſulting pow'rz _ 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour, 
Soon will reſume the empire which he gave, 
And ſoon the tyrant ſhall become the ſlave. 
Bleſt is the maid, and worthy to be bleſt, 
Whoſe ſoul, entire by him ſhe loves I i 
Feels ev'ry vanipy in fondneſs loſt, 
And aſks no power but that of pleaſing moſt : 
Her's is the bliſs in juſt return to prove — 
The honeſt warmth of undiſſembled love 9 1 
For her, inconſtant man might ceaſe to range, e 
And gratitude forbid deſire to change. ” 

But left harſh Care the lover's peace deſtroy, 
And roughly blight the tender buds of jo,, _ 
Let Reaſon teach what Paſſion fain would hide, 
That Hymen' s bands by Prudence ſhould be ty d. 
venus in vain the wedded pair would crown, 


5 angry. F ortune on their union frown : a 3 
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Let evn your prudence wear the pleaſing 
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Soon will che gatPrng dream of din be S. Lt 


And loyd imagination eheat no mare; 


Then waking to ths fene of laſting rn, 


With mutual texts the nuptial cbucir they A 
And that fond love, whiet ſhould affort tube; - 


Does but inereaſe the angaifi-of their grief, V 


While both eould eafjer their own eee ee 
Than the fad knowledge of each other's cao. 


Vet may you rather feel that yixtuous . 0 ; 
© Than ſel} d violated charms for gain; „„ 
| Than wed the wretch wþam: you deſpiſe * 2 


For the vain glare of vicleſs Wealth . 

The moſt abandoned pxoſtitytes e ther 55 wy | 

Who not to Loyry, but Ay Beer fell TM 

Nor aught avails the ſpeci 5 nao pf Wikks 8 5 

A maid fo „is Whore for Efe. 
Ev n in the h happieſt wines where fa nt benen ö 

Sor equal loye and ca fortune ginn 

Think not, the hyſhand gain'd, palin) 


: ts prin fqn wed Cie wn; 


And oft, the caręleſs find it to their coſt 


Tube lover in the uſhand may be loft z 
The Graces mi t alone his W allure 5 EE 


They and the e pu a 


Of care | for him, and anxXjois ot rrp 


From Kid | Concerts about his weul of a, 1 oy 2 
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Eadearing every common act of life, . Ea 55 1 
The miſtreſs ſtill ſhall charm him in the 2 ins 1 
And wrinkled age ſhfll unobſerv'd cc eme on, 5 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone: 5 5 * 1 
Ev'n o'er your cold and ever. farfed urn, 1 


His conſtant flame eee, 1 1 
Tiis thus, Belinda, E your rey 
And form your heart to all the arts of love 3, 25 % 


The taſk were harder to fecure my own ps 92 
Againſt the pow'r.of thoſe already Rnowa z, | ee 


For well you twiſt the ſecret chains that bind 4 85 SE 

With gentle force-the captivated mind, „ : 
Skill'dev'ry, ſoft attraction to employ, ._ OC 

Each flatt ring hope, f a and: each alluring joy 3 
own your genius, and from Jou receiye . 3 


The rules of wa Which to You ee. 5 at | 4 | 
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I; Britain's ide 80d Arthur's days, . of oof 
When Midnight Fairies daunc'd th mage, 199 
1 Edwin of the Steen: eee : ; 
Edwin, I wis, a gentle youth, _ EI Lo 
| Endow'd with conrage, Se 7 291 
Tho n thay'd he been. + inf 
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His mountain back mote well be ſaid. fe 
To meaſure height againſt bis head, 5 
. And lift ĩtſelf above i 

Vet ſpite of all that nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid, . 

This creature dar d to loyae. 

He felt the charms of Edith's eyes, 7 8 
Nor wanted hope to gain the prize, f | | 
Cou'd ladies look withinz © © © © 
But one Sir Topaz dreſs'd with art, 5 e 
And, if a ſhape cou'd win a heart, e 

He had a ſhape to win. e 


Edwin, if right I read my ſong, 
With flighte paſſion pac'd along 
All in the moony light; 
Twas near an old enchanted court. 
Where ſportive fairies made reſurttt : 
| To revel out the night. c = 


; His 3 was drear, his hope was croſs'd, 


"Twas late, twas far, the path was loſt 78 
ey That reach'd the neighbour- town; a 
With weary ſteps he quits the ſhades, f 


© Refolv'd, the darkling dome he treads, . 
And drops his limbs adow wr. 0 


* * 
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But ſeant he lays himon - 5 WA NPR e097 


When hollow winds remove the door, 32 


A trembling rocks the ground; _ wo 
And, well I ween to count aright, 
At once an hundred tapers * 


GIL * 
a 4 * 75 
$ * 2 94 5 4 y V 
4 
On all the walls around. e 11 
d y 3 3 Ss n 4 F - ' 13 
8989 | . 1e 2 
* l Wie. * * „ Pt # . 1 14 . 
- — 5 " 


Now ſounding tongues: Mr. 2 in ny 

Now ſounding feet approachen near, 1 
And now the ſounds increaſe 55 

And from the corner where he lay” ata; | 

He ſees a train profuſely gay TOYS ag 2, 
Gm e der bebe. LE 


— dight a maſquing half ſo a rd aun of 
Or half ſo rich before: eborre 7 


The country lent the ſweet 76 ee Ae 
The ſea the pearl, the My the Pants 750 5 _ 


The town. its flken-ftors, APE SH ff 


Von whit he gaz'd, 1 la u £140 a 
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With awful accent cry'd : ne 5 
What mortal of. a wretched. . 1 a Pl: 
« Whoſe ſighs infect the balmy winds. et. we A 

Has here preſum' d to hide ? 


- * ; : 4 
a 2 R £ - 
H | . : 
w 
2 ' * « * wo 
5 . „ 
s ; . 


In flaunting robes above the reſt f oem die 


„* err rer ern 


At this the ſwain, whoſe Ritten, Wc 
No fears of magic art . 4 


Advanc'd in open fight ; 
"x 


vo Nor have I cauſe of dvexd, 
| 4 Who view by no preftinaption 


« Your revels of the ; woes Str 3 1 


6 Tous grief, 1 aun 11 71 
40 Which e eee 3 


„ Amid the nightly dow" 
ec "Tis — the galant aries. 
«6 We fairies never injure men wh wt 
7 RE — wars. . | 


2 Exalt thy loeschen 
- Be mine th ale oven put 


| 46 Whilk T with Parte nay pen, TOY 
$8 . Be lite Mable ines 


He ſpoke, and all l Müden e 
Light muſic floats in Wanton air; * 
8 The monarch lets ge. | 

——— 


N * 
« * * N 
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erte t derm, 


The W ae 

And ſiker pop ee ads 
As heart and Ji or 

Withouten hands ge dickes FE 

The glaſſes necks vera ect 
And with a wiſh retire, ' 
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But now wo Feb ink king, 
Fall ey'ry deal they laugh . 4. 


And antic feats deviſe ) : 5 = 1 
Some wind and tumble ons — 0 FRE: 


Aud other ſome tranſmute their ſhape £ 
In Edwin's wond ring . 1 
Till one at laſt, that Robin 1 0 
Renown'd for pinching maids by ni . 5 
Has hent him up aloof; 
And full againſt the beam he f 
Where by the back the = 
T o ſpraul unneath the roof. 


—_ 


From thence, "Reval i chan l. Ka 455 | 


And let it fairly now ſu 


The gambol has Pe Hon., ag e | 


24 7 2 


_ © But Oberon anſwers 8 wich a on, 
14 dun thee; Edwin, for a wie, 
The vantage is thin Gn.“ 
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Here ended all the phantom r 


They ſmelt the freſh approach ER | 


And heard a cock to crow; re OY 
The whirling wind that bore the crowd 
Has clapp'd the door, and. whiſtled loud, | 

To warn them all to 50. HO 


TREES n 4 
: 2 . 
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„ they fly. 2 
And all at once the tapersdyez 


Poor Edwin falls to floor; | 
Forlorn his ſtate, and dark the place, 8 
Was never wight in ſuch a caſe 

Thro' all the fand before. 5 


But foon as Dan Apollo roſe. © 
Full jolly creature home he goes, nch Gaal 

He feels his back the leſs ; 
His honeſt tongue and ſteady mind - 


Had rid him of the lump behind, 


Which made In en. 


With lufty eee, 
He ſeems adauncing as he walks, a 


His ſtory ſoon took wind; 
And beauteous Edith ſees the — 


Endow'd with courage, ſenſe, and een, 


Without a n behind. 
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The ſtory told, Sir Topaz mov'd, 

The youth of Edith erſt approv'd,. 
To ſee the revel ſcene; 

At cloſe of eve he leaves his home, 

And wends to find the rnin'd dome 


All on the gloomy Ons 


As there he bides, it ſo dei 


The wind came ruſtling er dr ne 
A ſhaking ſeiz d the wall: 


4 
* 
1 * 
t 


. 8E LECT POEMS. | 


Up ſprung the tapers as before, ar 


| The fairies bragly foot the floor, 


And muſic _ my ball. t? 5% gt” ace i | 


3 2 98 


r forely funk with woe 
Sir Topaz ſees the Elphin-ſhow,” Ts 
His ſpirits in him-dyez © 


When Oberon crys, '* A man is near, 


A mortal paſſion, cleeped fear, 
_& Hangs flagging in the K. 


With that Sir Topaz, hapleſs youth t ah 
In accents falt ring, ay for ruth,. 7D 
Intreats them pity graunt 
For als he been a miſter -wight = 
; Betray'd by wand' ring in the rr 
| To tread the Fr pa 


6 


£ a 
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164 orrrer Fornts.” 
& Ah Loſell vile 1” . 17 
4 And little ſxill'd of fairie lor, 925 4 
| «© Thy cauſe to come, we kues: CE SS 
er e eee 15 wes rot 
6 Oh: fairies, ſince a lye you tall, N 
6c TY Oe e os | 


[Towra the rismong them. e 

855 Ti captive ae ee 1 Tl 
There like a tortoiſe in hop *** 
He dangled Pac abs A tal bk. 
| Where woes . . 5 


= 
> * 4 K £ 
ai 44 2 # 97-4 92 2 83 * 2 * 5 


eee e 76 
Deftly they friſk it o'er Ge whoa . 

They ſit, IN 5 ** 
The time with frolic mirth heguile. „ 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the While ia > 
IX TW WT he eee | 


— ns . P 2 * 
— 3 2 . # 
#5 * * N 8 


Bythis the thi began 1 : 84 53 21650 38 of 
"20 ſhriek, they fly, rue Rinks. OE „ 
8 And down ydrops the night | RE a or is 007 
5 For never ſpell by 1 | 
With ſtrong enchantmeiſt boundia glade | 301 
e of * 


error youxts. | | fs 


Till ae welki rol the . Y on 5 773 
8 e __ 
| Int ye ellis ke ef 571 Wa A 1 8 
His ſeely back be bunch had wo 1 
Which E in loft afore, x | 


1 
4 
ee obſer 


This tale a Sybil-nurſe greg wee: 45 
She ſoftly ſtroak d my youngling "6 
And when the tale was dane? 
«© Thus ſame ire born, my ſoit,” . — 

4c With haſe impediments toivife;. «Moſs 10 8 
« Ati ſows n bore winh none. £4019 Bk 
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« But virtue 6an itſelf adran es 
« To what the fay'rite fools of chance 

„ By fortune ſeem'd defign'd : we 
« Virtue can gain the odds f füte, 9 25 
« And from itſelf ſhake off the « 9g | 


« Upon e 5 2 a e 


ODE on « $7. CECILIA'®» DAY. 
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** l Send, . 1 0 
The breathing inſtruments. inſpire, ER 


Wake into voice each. ſilent rings; Ls Ar 
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+”: + dly-pleating dür , 
Let the warbling lute complain: 2 


Let the loud trumpet found, © © 


Till the rodfs all around 
The ſhrill echoes rebound: ap 
While, in more lengthen” d notes, and low, 


The deep, majeſtic, ſolemn organs blow. 55 be 


Hark | the numbers ſoft bean 

Gently ſteal upon the ear; 

Now louder, and yet louder . 

And fill with ſpreading ſounds tlie lies 5 
Exulting in triumph now ſwell the bold notes, 


In broken air, trembling, the wild muſic floats ; 


Till, by degrees, remote and. ſmall, 
| The ftrains decay, N 
And melt aw 
In a eg ng fall. 


1 


By . 55 eee ee . 


Nor ſwell too high, nor ſink too mw... 
Tf in the breaſt tumultuous j joys ariſe, fo 


Mulig her ſoft, aſſuaſive voice applies; 1 


Or, when the ſoul is prels' d with cares, 

Exalts her in enlivening airs. * 
Warriors ſhe fires with animated "AE > 
Pours balm into the bleeding lover” 8 wounds: * 
Melancholy lifts her head, 8 
Morpheus rauſes from his bed,. 


* Moth: 


$loth unfolds her arms and wakes, 
Liſt'ning Envy drops her ſnakes z 
Inteſtine war no more our Paſſions wage, 
And giddy Factions * my, their rage. 
But 3 our . r- provokes to ame, | 1 
How martial muſic every boſom warms! 
So when the firſt bold veſſel dar d the ſeas, 
High on the ſtern the Thracian rais'd his ſtrain, © 
Wuile Argo ſaw her kindred trees 
Deſcend from Pelion to the main. 
r ee demi-gods ſtood odds . e 2&Þ 
Enflam' d with glory! 8 charms W 
Fach chief his ſev nfold ſhield diſplay'd, - 
And half unſheath' d the ſhining blade: 
And ſeas, and rocks, eee | 
To arma, eee een f | 
i 7 
But whin thro* all th jofornal 3 5 
Which flaming Phlegeton ſurrounds 
| Love, ſtrang as Death, the Poet led 
To the pale nations ofthe W 8 e 
What ſounds were heard. | 
_ What eh tte 2 et 
O'er all eee e Oat eee 
Dreadful ht FM Foes erent wh 7 


8ELBOT renn 8 85 
Fires that gltey 1 erase, 33 i W 


Shrieks ok wats: ef 1s 7 e 
Beese nn 
Ae of tortur d l ** 
But hark I he r ws rages 24 
And fee! the tortur d ghoſts roſpire, r,, 
See, ſhady fare aduancels | 
Thy 2 5 


% 4 


The furies _ KR chiin-tad bode 150 . 1 


8 | Eiter erz . 2 3 | 
By thoſe happy fouls ho dM EE | 
In yellow meads of 1 . N | „ 


Or Amaxahthnnd hom een 
x By the hero? 8 ud dy; 5 4 8 2 14 GY 27 . 
Glitt'ring tino the; bert, . 


By eee eee 1 85 5 
Wand'ring in the myrtle n . $4. 
Melde, reſtore Eurydice to life: U 
Oh take the huſband, or Ie " 19 .- 
He ſung, and hell conſented: . Facets a | 
| To hear the Poet's a MESSY. 


1 ertter rs 
any; bene ny relented, by A 15 3 1 EA ; 
7 "5 per Edt, „„ 
75 Thus fong could x 3 1 

ö — ̃ ˙⅛ʃ DE; 
2 7 A conqueſt how tar; at rw ple 7465; 1 
. Tho! fate had faſt bound er — e 

With Styx nine times welkns e 
5 Yet mulit and love were Vitarjout, TI o e 


* 


+ + 
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* Ain the falls, again: e disc, dhe dies ö 
Is How wilt wos en chart Hers many! 1 
No crime was t f „ — 1 
: Beſide the falls of Sutin; ß Nate d . „ 
3 Or where Hers dne, ; At fb 42A | 
8 | 7 Rolling in hee e | ph £4317 6 85 22 US: 28 114;7 La e | 
; 1 ; All alonle,; Ware 0 >2 Dag ek es Et 
-Unheatd, wikrows, e 2 l 
He makes His , a Fe e a5 77 | 
And calls tier gbeſt, * * 4 te kt 
; For ever, ever, ever; „ e eee 
| - | Now with Parts kevin, we 10 e 
1 | Deſpairing, confounded, . Fs 8 WA. enn We 
| He trembles, he glo-, : jp C 
Amidiſt Rhodope's hoe „„ 


\- Has S7 
1 
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See, wild as the winds, o'er the deſert he flies; 


| Hark | Heemus reſounds with the Bacchanals 5 
; Ah ſee, he dies! 


Vet ev'n in bench Eurydice he ſung, OS 
Eurydice ſtill trembled on his . = 


Eurydice the woods, GET 
Eurydice the floods, ee 
Eurydice the rocks and hollow mountains rung, N 
3 „„ 
Make ue geren grief can nnn. 5 
And 8 1 5 
Muſic can ſoſten pain to eaſe, 0 gl 07-4 


And make deſpair and madneſs pleats. 1 s % 
Our joys below it can wide . 
And antedate the bliſs above. En 
This the divine Cecilia found 
| And to her Maker's praiſe. confin'd the We 
When the full organ joins the tuneful r 
Th' immortal pow'rs incline their ear 1 
Borne on the ſwelling notes our ſouls fx 10g 
While fotemn airs improve the ſacred fire 4 411 
And Angels lean from heaven. to hear. 6 


eee, ee 8 
To bright Cecilia greater power is wie „ | 
His numbers xais'd a ſhadefrom _ 254 
Her's lift he foul to heaven. 1 if 
£ 5 q a 0 5 285 "4 Fg : | 51 ALE X. 
* 1 5 . 9 3 £ a * ; | a 


SELECT POBMs. | 


ALEX ANDER's FEAST, , 
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: 1 0g EO 
£ By Philip's watlike ſon: - 
Aloft erfülle 


* > 6. * — a P » 
* 1244.5 4% £4 * 6 hk 
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On his impartial e 135 plas res 
i e een deere Doro 3 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtle band. 

80 ſhould deſert in arms be crown d. ' 
The lar Thais by his fide | 
Sat, like a blooming eaſtern bride, _ 
In flow'r of youth and beauty” s pride, 35 
1 happy, e E 


None but the brave, Fi 1 5 Tos e 4 

None but the brave, „„ 

None bu e deſerve the or. | | 
Timotheus plac'd on hi igh 


Amid the tuneful quire, 5 
' With flying fingers touch d the lyre : 


BM there notes aſcend the ſky, | 
: And e Joys nv 


hp 3 
yi ** 
0 * 
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The ſong began from Jove; 3 
he 16 his blieful Ser, bee, 
Such is the pow'r of mighty love ! 
_ A dragon's fiery-foria Velj"dithe gad: 
Sublime on radiant ſpheres he rode, 


whe 


A preſent deity, they ſhoutaMund- 


ap {ook $6 bots ? 
AﬀeRs to nody” 5 cls 


Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever v 


© Fluſh'd with a purple 
, He ſhews his Dana 


1 e 
angie pe 04 En, ; 
Bacchus bleflings are a treaſure, 
8 is the Sos. 


— . ; Rog 8 8 22 
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f Tieres. triumph enmes; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the . * 


„„ SELRCT. .POEMS.., 


1 


of. 


> 


* N 


a 9 ——— — rebound « | . 
_Withraviſidearss 1 7 
Tho kts $64 ab 14% 


WES 


The pra of Bacchus, then, the ne molica ſung; 


8 esBer venns. 


| 7 77 by renn * 2 bene © NL 3 
Rich the tribe, GALL HAH YO ET 00k 

73 1 „ 
Sweet the plan; at i LR ER 
; . ; „ 

Sweet laute er A © 214% ee 
weet is p ET NA 8 
F : b 2 


Sooth'd with dus Wust e | 
Tone all r dare amet We af av, 4. 
The 1 0 eee ee 9 2 Ih 5 5 5 

His glowing checke; ee, ; 1 
And while he heaven and eartli , 1 14 
Chang d his band, ard clieckd Hispride 5 
He choſe a mournful mae pre : 0 
Soft pity to infuſe: eee e 9715 3 
He fimg · Darius great” — wrote 2, . 
By tov fevere 4 fate; . * 15 1 5 No 32 
_ Fall n, filPn, falbn, falbn, 15 1 72 o 7 2 L 
Fall'n from his high eſtate; 


Any welt' ring in bis blood 'Y 1 Wi | , OY 3 
Deſerted at his utmoſt ned. 


Ache e e 
On tlie bare earth expos d he lies, 2 45 ow 1 
With nor æ fflentt to cloſe fis ess. 


With downcaſt look the jayleſs vitt orf a py, 1 
| Revolving ih higalterd' foul © 80 . 


eee fre belies | 
1 and then a figh Lal, | mn” 


„ x wor "ot — rp: 


8 33 
Fn. 5 . - | nw Z : * E The 
2 0 a 5 
1 : 2 - 5 a 4 
+8 . 
* + 5 5 
F = ac 2 
f5 
Wor. 2 


2192 SELECT POEM eG. 

The mighty maſter ſmil'd, . + 471 
That love was in the next 0 wo 
*T'was but a kindred found to more ;.. 

For pity melts the mind to love. 

| Softly ſweet in Lydian meaſures, 4 
Soon he ſooth'd his ſoul to pleaſures, | 
War, he ſung, is toil and trouble: 
Honour but an empty bubble 5 -.. 
Never ending, ſtill beginning, | 
| Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroyings, - 
If the world be worth thy winning, 
Think, O, think it worth enjoying! 

EI Lovely Thais fits beſide thee, 
TPDaake the good the gods provide thee;— 
The many rend the ſkies with loud ane | 
So love was crown'd, but muſic won the . 8 

. e unable to conceal 15 N. 
| Who caus'd his care, . ä 
And ſigh'd and look d, figh'd and look'd, 
| Sigh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again: I 
At length, with love and wine at once oppreſs d, 


| 5 The vanquiſn d victor i ee 


| Now ſtrike the golden iyre again 3 £1 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain, 8 
Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, - <_ . | 8 . 
And rouſe him, like . peal of 1 ndes,. © 


2 ＋ n St 2 


SEEBCT /POEMS,: . 


„ 

i Hack, hark l the horrid . 5 914 Po 
Has rais'd up his headed 

As awak'd from the Joes, F 
* ? WY "4 4 4 n "Vo 
: . | , hs F | * 5 7 94 gs a 1 5 ; 

Revenge, revenge, Fimotheus cri, ñœ V- 
2 * ; 5 : 2 g 5 ws £5 So | — 


See the ſhakes that' they rear, - LE See fat S5 
How they hiſs in their hair, OT WE it panes 
And the ſparkles that — "od 97 8 
e 2 1 
| e eee 7 45 | *; Sr 
And unbury*Þremain, | 45 e ee | 2 
Inglorious on the plain * a u. ele 4 
Give the vengeance due . 
o the valiant crew: © gs 
| Behold how they tols'their torches ant Hh. T 
Ho they point to the Perſian abodes, | 
And glittring temples of rheir hoſtile gods! e 
The Princes applaud, with a furious j joy; . 5 
And che King ſeiz d a flambeau, with zeal 10 darch : 
Thais led the wa, 97955 261 Pts. Kit IO. 
"To light him ts 5 Hi 28 Aeg a 


* 


| 75 ” ; o bs EO a Var Ph one bad ras 20s 
» ' K+ 4 BY 3 1 : FY % 
* 7 2 „ TS. * 
4 FEE 4+ 2 1 CF * 
4 3 H eee 
- ** - - ? ; * 2 


a ” | — 
4 4 "ae 


2 ad 5 4 , k 


50 - . 
N 
Lag - 
—_ — 
n 

| 


oO SELECT ron 


EE While organs het che me, 4 . 

Timotheus to the W. * = 9064, e 

F And founding le 

Could ſwell the ſoul do unge, or kindle fa cle, 
At laſt divigeCeeitia came, ́ 030 

| Inventreſs of the vocal frame: [3-28 

The ſweet enthuſiaſt, Terre 

Enlarg'd the former-yarrow bound, = 
And qddediength.to folemap ſoundee,, 3 
With N Nature's mother-wit, -and arts — before. 

| r NS 


4 


9 


Se dre an ang * 5 * * 
Kees n 
4 5 
" 0 


THE HERMTT. 


S5 


a”. BE 4 7 OPS.) "TI my "0 


5 0 


* 


rr . e rr LC 
© <4 7 x, : 
yy C * o ” * 5 
4 ec 1 1 - 5 
© wat 7 " 4 
* 


1 ce of the days. ieee 
And mortals the ſweets of fargetfulneſs prove, 

. When. nought but the tarrent is heart: an the hill, 
And nought but the nightiogals Sfong in the groves 
Twas then, by the cave of a mountain reclin'd as © 


* — 


Tho- Aer Tenge 


* 


bo „ 
OO wu ttt 0 1 4 - OG Oc Ae GE Ä!!! ] 
"I. 0 Y * * L < 
Z ; 7 4 . 
= * . 1 
yo . 
2 
* * 


ee terne 
e rais d a mortal Nan a 8 


An Hermit his nightly complaint chus hegan, 5 : 


Aktter MI. %g 


xs « Ah, why ths abandon'dito darkneſs and woe 
wifes, Jacki Fbilonielfows th EE? 
For Spriag ſhall return, and a lover _ 
And thy boſom no date of aiefortudte retarn, 
Yet if pity inſpire thee, ah ceaſe pot thy lay, 
Mourn, ſweeteſt coftiplainer, Man calls thre to money 
O ſoothe him wheſe Nlezſures like chine pas away 1 
Full ne 9 ppc oy 4 never rournt. ett 
1 3 . 


* 


e 


« Now gliding remote, on,the W the ky, - 
The Moon half- e eee | 
But lately I mark'd,.when majeſtic on high,;.,..+ + 'f” 
She ſhone, and the planets were loſt in her as, 
Roll on, thou fair orb, and: with SRO BG. ln 
The path that condusts thee: to ſplendar gain. — 5 2:00 


a But Man's faded glory ng change ſhall rue, 3 1 : 1 
des 1 = wy THEO . * n | SM 
For morn is Dn yor ein 5 . 
1 grance, ua e . | 
4 


.. mo when fhall — n Ih | 
5 . | EE A lei ant, nts 4 ei 
* 7 py FE: | ; | word 2111 444 4:3 2; dt I'd! 4 es il 1— 
. * 


7 . 2 . 
of FS, $57 5M 

r n »* * e 

2383 Se, a . 5 * A 5 g 
. 2 hs %, 5; 


* 


1 


— 
— 


— 


r 


1 

3 

* 

Th 
! . 
; 

Hy 

4 

˙ 

Y 


Oo 


— 


5 
57 2 * * 
by E ane. 5 & oz LAS 


9 


L 


A ASTON AL. BALLAD, 
| e ; „ 
e AMES PARTE, Res 
7 hn U l PATTEN , „ 
rn 5 FS H NS To * 2. 10 
A nter. 5 2 700 . 4 N A0 18 He ai 1 
1 5 15 5 Pig, 
2 of} at . 8 
. POT 1 cheerful and gay, WOE J Re 
Whoſe flocks never careleſsly roam Wy 
Should Corydon's happen to ſtray, b 150 45 j 
Oh call the poor wanderers home,” 
me to muſe and to ſigh, Ne 175 hoo eh TIP 
Kane traps = ad ogg ES 
Np nn. eee, e, OR nh W 
EG 5 ag en gory 42 = wal : 
r 3 
Wan! is, to admire and to ln. 
And e hiv ws land aenlens.c 1 80 
re lead forth my lock om 19 „ : 
And the damps of each ev 
Ales eren 785 245 
I have bade my deat Phyllis farewel, | Sing 5 
| 1 5 5 ; i 5 15 . a 


* 
4 I 
* » 
* 
. 
+ > 
- 
” 
44 
: * * 
* 
* 
a 2 
. 


. ee POEMS, "Fe 97 | 
＋ 5 
« 


Since Phyllis Ame looks 1 5 


7 — * 2 
n 3 


I never eden n of my vine; . xe; wind 5 71 

May I loſe both my and my cock. 
If I knew of N 8 x 0 5 0 i 

I priz'd ev ry hour that went by, 1 | 
Beyond all that had pleas'd me befores gg: |.» 

Buc now they are paſt, and I Abl, „ 1 
And Tgrieve that I pria'd them no more. © 


* bs IEF 
* 1 * 22 -4 Ko 


But why do 1 languiſh ; in, vain 75 | 1 12 1 , bf 8 | 
Why wander thus penſively "RT * [7 ee 5 
Oh t why did I come em —_ 4. 4 
Where I fed on the ſmiles of my il e e , 
They tell m&; my favourites mad, 211 5 bad eee : | g 
The pride of hat pale is l 5 2 gk 1 
Alas! where with her 1 haue © ys” 5 „ 
I could wander yith . N 1 


. £ «2, 
” 3 ms EY * 8 7 ﬆ#: 0% S 
* WEL 5 * 3 Boys 5 2 wall 2 2 a 


- 9 ; 3 f 4 
; 17 | 
, » ; 2 n — & 94 1 
When forc'd the fair forego, * i bY 
What anguiſh I felt ar my henrftff 2 | 


4 thought but it might not be ſo · ' i 
Twas with 2 that ſhe Geo mend n 


A BANG FOR 
| The pilgrim that journeys all HELD il 2 IM 
To viſit ſome far-Aiſtant mn” bb. | 
If he bear but a relie away, eee 
Is happy, nor Heard to HER ers frog RY _ 


<5 * 4 7 


Thus widely remov d from . 1 To N "x 
. * = | 9 re? devoy 971 We... 3 
Soft bone is the relic 1 bez dy 59 446 Vols wait | 
e [ads CENTERS 


SEED UN 4. * 


II. HOPE. 


| Mr x banks they are furt d with e 8 wo 5 
Whoſe murmur ee to, 


1 HH $3 


k 


7 i 14 v4 N 3 


| ad 1 13. 1 S441 47 
vith 15 N 4424 $56.0 


s. +24: 4% 


". Rr what's 4 


| RO 4. ans ee cle 15 en i 
Wade e i e 
Not a beech's mere heautiful green, ee == 
| But a Copg-hlar-eutwines it neun. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year, + * gs 3 

| More charms thay my ard unten! 
Not a brook that is lanpid'and lr 
en k e eee 


, 
if 
* % 
49 
i 
5 
+ 4 


Already it calls for my love 


Burks: me that plunder ſorbear; * 


: * 8 1 * N 2 2 1 C 

era. * 1 one. 299 
1 * 7 N $ - ry 
FATE 4. = : 2 4 4 


— 8 


Not a ſhrub that I beard dr wen, 2909's 


But I haſted and planted. it there. Ph. 6 ha 
Oh how ſudden the er eee e ER 
Werdener e cue. Senf 1 0 


| To une rut backs , IN 


From the plains, * 4 n_—— ad Hates. 2 
What ſtrains of wih melody fla! ee 
How the nightingalee warn e their * HP 
From thickets of paſes. that blow 1 - 5 ca | 
And when her OE: form fhall, * oat] 


1o 2 concert fs i chal e T2 1 1501 24 4 


— apt onde mga. . hes 3. -- 


7 


I have found out — veel at L 


eee e eee 0 4 
1 n iR 


She will ſay Was 4 barbarcis dür. 


For he ne'er could be true, the 0 rr d,, xt I 


Who could rob a poor bird e. peut 12 
And I lov'd her the more, when I teat” r T 
99 tendemneſt ff from: ber gn 8 d en 


1 2 92 1 5 hy 7 1 have | 


4  _SEUEET" rohes, 


1 have heard ber with/weetnels Unfel c 


rr 
ccm 3 ren carrie bt 


But her words ſuch a plraſure Rb 4 7 5 12 oy 


How that pity was dug tea doe; N 
That it ever attended the bold, wt cr wht 8 doit 
And the call'd jt the fifter of Love 


So much I her accents adore, is 2 
Let her ſpeak, and whatever ſhe Ar 211 u cbes * 
eee loves oi; 07 


N R 0. 
„ 
8 F 


- Unmov'd when her Corydon' fighs | niet 
Will a nymph that is fond of the plain, Ws fol 
"Theſe plains and tis per * 15 f 
Dear regions af filence and hade ? 1 7. A 

Soft ſcenes of contentment tay 1 ind Hah 
' Where I could bave pleabagly mY od þ ©t 


* 


* 
0 > K * a a . 
11 .* * 5 * 
ut 1 m ; ' g KS CEA RY Av , 
5 8 7 £ „ „ + 


* 


Are the pate garner the wle _— od 4m 1 8 ET qui 
And the ſhepherds as cradle cet... tier alt 
The groves may perhaps be Is. fair, Mis n 14 10 

And the. face of the vallies as. fine; W 1H) 8. i 
The ſwains may. in manners compares. bir 
But their — vet qual to. | 


N ” - Hs £ My Fa 
es - + 447 8 | * dk 
. 8 * Nn 


1 „ III. sol L. 


* 


* 


w HY will you my paſſion. reprove * 4 15 A 


| When be ng, ma the nymph of th ow 4 


For when Paridel tis in the dance 73 cog Ig 


In. SOLICITUDE.. 


Why term it a folly to grieve? as Give e 
Ere I ſhew you the charms of my ene x. 0 
She is fairer than you can believe. 
With her mien ſhe'enamours the brave: we en Bo 
With her wit eh e greats; e Shag 45 
With her modeſty pleaſes the grave 3. + ʒĩ;k 

She i 18 every way peaking to me. 1 1011 - Rr . 
red 2 $4. * „ I 

0 you that have been 1 Calls. 4 33 J it v1 
Come and j join in my amorous- e TY 
I could lay dowii my life for the ſwain, wrt # f 
That will Gag but a ſong in her: 8 2 5 /a 


Come trooping, and. liſten the whil, | r 
Nay, on him let. not Phyllida, frown 1 . . 15 pt . I 
—But I cannot allow e . 4 W fs e * 8 


Auy favour with/Phillis | to find, 3 g e pl ber 
_ &how, with one. trivial glance, 75 55 af ö Hog FE * 42 25 Tok 
Might ſhe ruin the. peace of m min f 504 115 N 
In ringlets he dreſſas his. har, „ 


* 


And his crook is taſtudded eünBdd zn; 


| And his pipe—ob, my Phillis! Ro” —— cp 
"oY magic there i is in the Ps OT EP E 


* Wy" 4 Ny" OY * bs 3 Na " — * 
a 


* 


8 8 


rr 8 — 


— Ze 


Then the violets die wü deſpight, 


. SIe POBMS:* 
h! his with mack-paſſion tu glg; 


'Tis his in ſmooth tales to unfold, 3 N 
Hor her face is 8s belght as de hee 
5 And her boſom, bo furt, is as cold ;; 
| | « How the nightingales labour the fiuin, ALE at 

1 With the notes of his oharmer _—_— $794: 05 
« How they vayy their -aqcents.in vin -- 

| 41 Repine at her wiumphs, a, 

To the grove or cha garden he Ways, | ee 298 ws a 

1 And pillages every . Feet + * e *. 5 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays, oe, | 
| He throws it at Phyllis's feet. wee f 15 5 G 

. « O Phyllis, ” he whiſpers, 46 e 1 2 
More ſweet tn the jeſſamine wy OT £ 


4 W e eee, e e 
« Whay is eine ade « do 4 » Lok ny 
5 «« Then the lily no Þuger is, „ . 
« Then the roſe is'depriv'd of its "I "i 


1 And the e e x 2 
Thus glide the ſoft npmbers alan 4 8 
- And he fancies no epherd his beer; 2 | et TE 8 f : 


Vet I never ſhould envy the ſong, 5 

f Were not Phillis ta lend i. an e. N —— i 
[$4.4 0 

Le bis erook ep. 

Let his forehead Wi 1.8 be erm, 17 


80 — Leys. 


* * 


2 * . Fe 


Alten 50 Th 
© £15 4 £4179 4 ET TY 3-4 n 
Tue language dt lows from the heats. 
Is a ranger to Paridel e tongue 3... ries fest 905 

Vet may ſhe beware of his art, * +1072 4; v9 Fg 
"0 ſure I muſt * * en 5 „1 N 8 
: ada 41 24s os 855 

* N 


ENT. 4 * 181 
Iv. DISAPPOINTMENT $7 well 


e 


v. ſhepherds, give ear, te my, ys. wt 755 R 
And take no more heed 0 n 181. 
They have nothing to 0 t 39 Milk » _ 

I have nothing ta do but to weep. 

Let do e eprove. j 
She was faix- xt 
She ſmibd and. ee e pm 4.0518 A 4 
"Me 10 ae e neee, if £58; A nd «iS 


Palos Tow wold of ul thought 3 Fe | 
N Perhaps it was plain te fotefs, A AE 
That a nymph 6 comyiteie woot be wüßte 5 : 
NR ad e 9 
"BY Oy more engaging thay 1 Pit 25 r was 22314 


"Akt hep e 


— 


It baniſhes w 
- hal J. {3} i 9278 Z 4 
Art ped OT a1 1 — 30 e 
eee Ae e * 51 
7 2 , - ; 1 8 | . . ze 


as. SEL er rox 6 
rn, n 1 


Ye chat wi.nefs the woes I "i Jos 
Let reaſon inſtruẽt you to un "A = 895285 * 1 ; 

What it cannot lens you 0 cure. 5 „ 

Beware how you loiter in vain r e 
5 "Amid nymphs of a higher degree + | ; 

It is not for me to explain 

How fai a ; and how fickle they be. 


Aas! from a the day flat we met, TOTS 


What hope of an end to my * tt _ i 
When I cannot erden to forget 12 7 a 
| © The flow, andthe ſhrub, , And the re,” 5 $a 
| Jn time may have comfort for me.” KLE BIRD | 


— . FIN 5 41 4 7 1 : a : o_ ; 
I he l of A . : , 
4 


The ſoungy of a murmuring fireams... 
The peace yhich from ſolitude flows. wb; 


Hencefggth ſhall be Corydon's theme. 


High tranſports are ſhown jp the fight, 
e not to find them gur n 


| SBLECT, orks. | _ 


0 ye woods, ſpread: your branches apace 
Jo your deepeſt receſſes I flfyj; 
I would hide with the e 1c chace; by 
I would vaniſh fram every. eye.. 4 61 1 
Yet my reed ſhall reſound through. the grove | 
With the ſame. ſad complaint it begun; T4 
klo the Gini d, and 1 could not but love | - bh. 


Was faithlefs, uhh, am undone $1 af Sh . 5 3 


Pl %, 8 


4 4 I 1 e 
8 1 * * E l 3 2 1 9 1 5. 9 Ty . 


P.. das of Foes ae 3 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to your ir dr, 
What: dys re dint the rk pans | 

Ok! give and 


1 * F . * o 10 4 
A ; n oF, "4 14 


eo 605 


Theſe tatter d 8 overty + l AT, 
Theſe hoary locks proclaim | my lengrhen* {you ; 
ee A 
NY een en „ 


S 7 
For Plenty there a refidence has found 1 
"And OE 2 ee e 


4 3 E * : : 4 7 8 1 N * 
. « * n . n . 7 . 
LY LY N 9 2. * my £4 *. ＋ 2 2 E. 25 a *. - 
. - he * , 2 q ) * 9 


- 
. 
N 8 * 1 
27 


—— — 


| | But ah } oppreſſion forc* d me from my cots | 


5 


| mw | 


Fer I am poor and miſerably old. 


A tl . 


e crav'd a morſel of Mek dens joy 5.1 
414 drove me from the oor, 14234 £45 . 4 
To ſeek er an k 


| 4 1 "34 2 1 - 
e 1 74. 299 | o ; 3 


Oh! take wi gt ps ders; 63 316 oY A 
Keen blows the wind, nr 
Short eee . 5 iy, 


r Pies eee 


Your hands wopld not withbold the kind relief, +; 


4 - 15 = 7 Ia * * 


en e e e aw 


———— Ea Rake . 
And yõur condition may be ſoon like 3 . 4 | 


IF { 925 LAS LET, 44 N TRE 9 Fi Mas ys . 4 


$ A. i 


Then like the lll Os 


1 81 3: wry? 3 x * Hr 3 


My e Fon ut, = 0 we? 


Lur'd by a villa D ua ns 10] - ——. 
abandon'd on the world's wide ſtage, Y 


PER ASE r 3 5 
u 


Sy 


Mean a * 
3 5 
4 1 
1 1 1 * 


My tender wife—fweet Rader LP ey: r 
Struck with ſad-anguiſh at th fer e, 


| Fell—ling' ring fell a victim to-defpatyy , 8 FT 


eee oy 


'* 


* 


Pry i the ſorrows of a ee ten ee 
Whoſe tremibling limbs have borne kim e to your r door, 
Whoſe days are 3 
Oh! give relef—and Ban wild dſo your be. 


A ts 


By BLACKLOCE. 5 


HYMN 10 BENEVOLENCE: 


"Han, & ſource afar wow weve} EAA 
Wenn ee 
? I tafte a joy ſineore-; Ws TR 13 2 Rs KK 
Too vaſt for little minds to Kn WF en ** e 
Who on themſelves alone beo sꝛsszl- 1 >. 


+24 
Their wiſhes and their cars. 8 wy 
78 Mt + aha} . 4 — * Bar . 4 We, * 

8 2 1 ; * 18 ONO N 147 Nr IT 


* 
Daughter of Gbd'l ang of man 1 eee. 1 
Front thee N 1 5 

Which ſtill thy baz; 1 


2 n in chains. 


to the orteſt ſpuuů:nmmnmn 


Arten 5 37292 0 


=P i Hane 


* / * 34 
„ 3 ed. © #2 KF CES VI 


£ By thee fiveet Peace her em Potty On 


bs & | W 
> $42 „ 


Fair Science. rais'd her laurell'd head, | i 
Far 


N being” 8 Wee a. EET | 


Ss pate es: OR oe 

— aaly bleſs. {++ 
"To teach the blind Nee n 
f And S knee. N 


; 3 


— — — — 
8 5 
> 


O come ! and 0 er my boſom, reign) | 3 Fo f 
* Through ev ry dien 4 5 5 bs v4 972 E 
1 Each low, each ſelfiſhi with comrolye: 15 OT 
With all thy eſſence warm my Ou." 3 
ene 5 ah Z 
Baniſh'd from God, from bliſs, and a thee. DW 
. My own tormentor letme RE or ee ng, 


4 & MO ” + $1 24 N 4 . 
. 7 = : 1 * 


= 1 22 LO * "7 2 # ; 331 
, , x F, * 
8 f i h 2 5 W be. 1 i Wh 8 
12 ” ww 4, 24 9 + * 5 * 4 # | 1 : F 5 
* * PP. * e 1 5 FIR , Wn Is 4 
> / 4 
* 8 


bans. 4 


THE COUNTRY: CLERGYM! 


And ftilt where many a garden-flower grows wild; 


| E 8 * LA 


. 2. 3 5 1 * * e 
SELECT 


n e 461, e 1 F 


„ 7 Oben 4 | 
N, EAR e where once the garden 4 i | 


2 where u few torn ſhrubs the place diſcloſe, 
The village preacher's modeſt manſion apt a; * 


1 - 


A man he was, to all the country dear, © r 
And paſſing rich with forty pounds e. Ty e 8 
Remote from tons he ran his god ruẽõ 
Nor e er had chang'd, yor wifh d to change ti nel 
UtipraRis'd be to fawn, br ſeek for po “rn 

By doctrines faſhion d to the varying hour 4, . 
Far other aims his heart had learß d to. pries 
More x ill d to raiſe che wretehed, than ta 44. Abi 10 


73 


1 
1 tl 
# [ 
F 

[ 


His houſe was Rnomn ta all he wugrant train. } 
He chid their wand'rings,; butreliev thei pain al Ly 
The * remember d beggar was his guet, . | | | 
"Whoſe beard deſcending fwept his aged breaſts, -. _ Z | 
The ruin d endt " 


lthrift, gow; no longer proud, +. 
Claim'd kindred theres. and had hie claims allo dg 4 
The broken ſoldier, kindly, bade to e . J 
Sat by his fred eee eee 19 kj i „ 2 * 
Wept o er his u tales of ſorrom done,. 
Shoulder d nie eee een how fields nne, 
Pleas d with his gueſts, the good man learn d ta g i 


** 


9 
* 


bie LY sro roles 
Careleſs their merits or their faults to _ 45 


Nu een chariey bn. +1 {1 1) 
* us to relieve the wrete 3 
And nl d e e 8 
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But in his duty prompt at at every call, 1 

Hs watch d and wept, i a 
And as a bird each fand endearment tre ul 357 p 
To tempt its,new: fledg'd offspring to. the Ki, 
He try'd each art, reprow d. each dull delay, $97 As an 


Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led.the waz. 


Beſide the bed whers. parting life wuns dad. 3 loan _ 
Aud forrow, guilt, and pain by turns difinay'dy - 
The reverend. ee food... rege pr 
Comfort came don — wretchs to ae, 1 5 
And his .laſt faltering accents whiſper'd _y - <a 
At church, wi meek und unaffested graces 

His looks adorn'd the veberable place: 5 150 
Truth from his lips prevaif d with double hay, | 
And fools'whs came 10 Tebf," remain d to er . vi 5 
The ſervice palt, around the pious . 
| With ready zeal, each honeſt Tuftic ran; 
Ev'n children follow d with en Wilen nd n I 
And pluck d his gown, to ſhare the good mam, hilt. 
His ready ſmile a parent's 'warmlivexprett, ,; 
Their welfare pleas d him, and their cares abe; 
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TJuo them his heart, his love, eg ogy. hp 


; Nt al nee as heavens || 
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And all my midnight hours deftud, 
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As ſome tall cliff that ln ie wet bes be d 
Swells from the wale;' and midway leaves the Mr, 
Though round its.breaſt the rolling N e 
nn its-head, ©" Fe ee ID en 


. * 0 * 1 D. 
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And feed me witha heghert ue; 5 
3 ; . . 14 . 25 wy fupply :. 

w. bful © 5 8 it with 
My noon-day-walks de ſhall'attend,” 
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When in the fytry glebe 1 1 fin, eat Tal 
Or on the thirſty mountain 1 5 3 
To fertile vales and de . 1 
ae weary wand ee, + 
| Where peaceful rivers, foft and 8 5 


Though inthe paths of death I bel. 
Wikh gloomy horrors oferſprea 1 


ꝶh)•ß%ĩ 5 
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My fiedfaſt beat ſhall fear no H: {711+ + 
For, thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill wht ant, 


Thy fr 


And gide me through he dread fide © 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 


earn, wilds T ſtray ß, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains n | 0 4 


1 


- 


Thea withradt ak 


ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and berbage crown'd, | 
And firearee hall e eee, 
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Wan all thy mercies,, Arge | 
My ning foul ſürreys N 
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That glows within my 1 ravidh' & heart 1 15 


The gratitude declare, 1 * 4 
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But thou canſt read it there, 


4 T4 7 * % we * 


. 
74 
$2.4 


\ as „ n 


8 Z g 3 a, 
. „ Nr Fx pt *. 
ow 3 * — 4 . 14 £1 my 
* 


4% , 
it — 3 4 S&T) r Ne 7 ; 1 
; 4} bao wy =0 + L413 


N N x 
4 F 4 * 
* „ * 


ns * 
E 8 * o 8 pi 


= * 
— * * 
* ve Ix p54, 
" 1 * * 1 — 


To 


. * n ah 5 „ 


* 4 
— ”% 3 * * Mg. 
1 8 : I 
A 2 ik FI: 4, . * 
* 
* - 
* * 2 ＋ 
. 14 — *. F 
5 7 * 
3 0 


* = 5 y s N 1 4 % 
MILE 4 3a. v1 $2 th 


34 go 7 . 5 


Thy providence my life ſuſtain's 1 eee, f 2 bach 


And all my wants redreſt, 


When in wee wand Tay 5 


Aud hung upon the breaſt. l 
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To all my weak complaints ande, 4 e 44 
Thy mercy lent an arr. 


Ere yet my feeble thoughts had : 
To form themſelves in pray're © PER: 


Unnurber'd comforts to my aul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd; 21 LE. 


E infant heart conceiv'd !! 
From whom thoſe comforts: flow'd. RS i 


| Whenin the lipp'ry paths of 


Thive arm md "cameyd me 46. . 
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eee e cn and dey, 
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| Wich health renew'd my 2 a 8 : 
And when in fins and ſorrows 8 3-2 
Lenin my 9 with . A 


Thy lasse bind with deus, bis 1 4 
Has made my cup run oer, fre 9 7 . 
And in a Kind and e A 
N doubjed all "iy — bh BO Nt Ss 
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It gently clear d my way, e 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of n. 7 Fader 5 
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My daily thanks employ, .....,. . t 4s nf 


or is the leaſt ache heart, a, % T 


That taſtes thoſe gifts with Joy... e e 


Through every period-of my life eee, 


Thy goodneſs I'll ng ; Wk 19 vet” 
And after death, in dikam wort rr OS x 
The gloriots Howe dene. ” 9915 Nbg 


When nature falls; wat dey gl 
Divide thy works no mor, 1 N Sts 4 
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Thy mene ſhall adore, WT + 00 208 53 BM rr: a 8 
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Through e eterulty ele. nhbor e 
3 2 3 
9 A — . — 


* * 
1 
* 
* * 


A joyful ſong I'll rain * 
For, oh! etennity* der ſhiver: ft tony bo A 
To utter all 21 8 "46! O un} r 
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Tas lofty piss of dhe ty, = „„ | 


And ſpacious concave ee, jp Stock £50 
Spangled with ſtars, @ fum fg D 
Dun de en ROT 6712 
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* unwearied ſun, from day to . pd HRP 
bak knowledge on his golden rays | kn SE El 
And publiſhes to every land N PR 8 R 
The work of an Almighty hand- er 
Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, | 
The moon takes up the wonderou pag 

And nightly to the Hf ning ear 3 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 5 ee 1 ka 
| Whilſt all the ftars mat found eh Tn, 
And all the planets in their turn, ie ee 
Confirm the tidings as they TUI ll, 
And ſpread the truth from pale to RY 
What though in ſotemn filence all © ww £ 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball? dir es 
What though nor real wier nor found 3 
Amid their radiant orbs be fund; 1 Sligo ! 
In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, © I At Af 
And utter forth a glorious voice,. 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 5 125 
T The hand that gy ys is divine.” X 12 a 
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Hows ſhort 3 is life's uncertain ſpace l, a 
Alas ! how quickly: dene? a 


How ſwift the wikt precarious TO * e. 2 i | 
And yet how difficult the rate, ai | 0 cp 
How very hard to run! OO 
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_ Youth 100 at firſt its wilful cars N 
To Wiſdom's prudent voice 1 17 


Till nom arriw d to riper cas, 8 oy + he? 
Experienced Age, mam ur wil ery i 


Or its pregame prone „ 
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| Since then falſe jc Toys. * 5 2 


nt ger 2 : x 04 COLES . 4 
With hopes of real blik z Seb att ee 


Ve guardian pow'rs that rule wy fan, TE 


The only wiſh that I create, b OE 4 17 


Is all compriz'd in thiss +. 3 i 


r ene life's „ . 
Be ſtill from pain exempt; ITT 
May all my wants be ſtill ſupply'd, 3 T5 
leer admit of pride, 3 
o above een . [4 5 


* = > 85 . 
A greater plc intend "he þ OY ; . wth . 


de eee ned? 5 
T0 e er thoſe bleſſings ſhall be wi def? . 1. 
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BY CHARLOTTE SMITEF, 
To THE MOON. | 


. of the ſilver bow !—by thy pale beam, 
Alone and penſive, I delight to ſtray, 


And watch thy ſhadow trembling in the ſtream, 


Or mark the floating clouds that croſs thy way. 


And while I gaze, thy mild and placid light 
Sheds a ſoft calm.upon my troubled. breaſt ; 

And oft I think, — fair planet of the night, 
That in thy orb the wretched may have reſt: 

The ſufferers of the earth perhaps may go, 


Releas d by death to thy benignant ſphere 


And the ſad children of deſpair and woe 
Forget, in thee, their cup of ſorrow here. 
Oh! that I ſoon may reach thy world ſerene, 
Poor wearied pilgrim—in this toiling ſcene 1 - | 


On the DEPARTURE of the NIGHTINGALE.' 


SWEET poet of the woods—a long adieu | 
Farewel, ſoft minſtrel of the early year! 

Ah1 *twill be long ere thou ſhalt ſing anew, 
And pour thy muſic on the night's dull ear.“ 


Whether on Spring thy wandering flights await, 


Or whether ſilent in our groves you dwell, 


The penſive muſe ſhall own thee for her mate, 
Aud ſtill protect the ſong ſhe loves fo well. 
a 4 K | 12 : 7 
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With cautious ſtep, the love-lorn youth ſhall glide 
Ihhro' the lone brake that ſhades thy moſſy neſt; 
And ſhepherd girls from eyes profane thall hide 
The gentle bird, who ſings of pity beſt: 
For ſtill thy voice ſnall ſoſt affections move, 
And ſtill be dear to A and to lere? | . 


ODE To INNOCENCE. - WM: 
BY JOHN OGILVIE, D.D. : 


Tel when the ſlow declining ray | 
Had ting'd the cloud with evening gold ; 


No warbler pour'd the melting lay, 
No ſound diſturb d the ping 7 5 Bi F 


' When by a murmuring rill reclin'd, | | 
Sat wrapt in thought a wandering fwaing | 

Calm peace compos d his muſing mind; 
And thus he rais d. the flowing ſtrain 2 


« Hail, Innocence celeſtial maid! © 

«© What joys thy bluſhing charms reveal | 2 
4 Sweet as the arbour's cooling ſhade, 7 | 

ce And milder than the vernal gale. ys 460 
£ On thee attends a radiant.quire, be | | hs 1 | So 
c Soft ſmiling Peace, and downy Reſt, I 
4 With Love that prompts the warbling lyre, 


6 be Ng e drei bn. 
5 © an 
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e o ſent from bern to haunt the grove, | 


4 Where {quint-ey*d Envy ne'er can come; | 
xc Nor pines the cheek with luckleſs love, 
e Nor 3 chills the living bloom; 5 


" But ſpotleſs Beauty rob'd i in white, f ITY 


« Sits on yon moſs- green hill reclin'd; 85 a = 
© Serene as heaven's unſully*d light, 0 18 
66 And pure as Delia's gentle mind: e 


ct Grant, heav'nly Power ! thy peaceful fray MY 
« May ſtill my ruder thoughts controul ; | GC 8 

«© Thy hand to point my dubious way, 1 
Thy voice to ſoothe che melting foul | $5: 


% Far in the hady feet retreat 5 1 8 
« Let thought beguile the Ungering * | 

« Let quiet burt the molly feat, _ EE, 
« And twining olives a ponder x 


« Let dove-ey'd Peace her wreath 5 3 
« And oft ſit liſtening in the dale, 

„ While night's ſweet warbler from the gh 
a Tells to the ou her 17 8 50 


„ 


ce Soft a. as in Delia 8 "RIO breaks. 
« Let each conſenting paſſion more, 
te Let angels watch its ſilent reſt, ok ts ere C&S, 
% And all its nh deans te En, 1 


N. * » 
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VIRTUE AN D ORN AMENT : 


10 THE LADIES. Ky 
BY DR. FORDTYCE. ; 


* diamond 's and the ruby's me 
Shine with a milder, finer flame, 
And more attract our love and month . 


Than Beauty's ſelf, if loſt to Fame, EY: 
e inPity's eye 5 


Tranſcends the Diamond's dn 5485 . 
And the ſoft bluſh of Modeſty | 


More precious than the Ruby ſeems, | 


The glowing gem, the ſparkling lone, | 
May ſtrike the ſight with quick furprife.y, : 

But Truth and Innocence alone 
| Can ſtill engage the good and wiſe, 


No glitt ring ornament or. ſhow 


Will aught avail in grief or Ä . 
Only from inward worth can floß, 


Delight 5 ever ſhall remain. 


Behold, ye ak, your lovely Queen! 35 : 
Tis not her jewels but her mind ; a 
A meeker, purer, ne er was ſeen ; 


Ir is her Vine dart ad e 


av th.” 
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VIRTUE AND PLEASURE : 45 
BY T HE F& 4 M E. 


Ixronu me, vmyvs 1 Is it true 2 

Does PLEAsURt really dwell WO . H 

I be ſons of ſenſe ſay, No. mo 
They ſay, that all who mind your rules 

Are gloomy ſuperſtitious — ty 
And every joy forego. 

They ſay, and openly maintain, 

That your rewards. are care and pain; 
And while on heav'n you preach, 


At beſt 'tis but a phantom fair, | 
The ſoul is mortal, melts in air, 


And heay'n ſhall never recckk. 


Or tell me, PLzasURE4t what you feel 3 
Speak honeſtly, nor aught conceal 5 
The matter is of weight. 
PLEASURE, ſweet power, to Nature gear! 
I never wiſh to be auſtere ; | 
I ſeek the happieſt ſtate, '  » 


PLEASURE replies with 9 file, 
Let not a name thy heart beguile; 
6 My name the ſons of Tenſe | 
« Have oft aſſum'd:-but, truſt me, they 
« From happineſs are far aſtray; 
ay ;, all a mere pretence. 


— 
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e tne they boat alliance near ; 
« As men of pleaſure, men of cheer, 
+ Tf you will them believe. | 
I Meanwhile they are of Ctnev's crew, 
% Wretched, defil'd ; n 


N eee 1 
« Cincx, my ary bene bes! | 
% Her poiſon'd cup the Cy 
To frenzy can inflame: _- 
[ « Her blinded followers ſhe berays ; 8 4 
| « Her ſpecious arts, her dowry wage 3 8 
l ee „ 
| | et n AS ar e ESA 
| «© VIRTUE, my parent, Som the fees e 75 
4 % Came down to bleſs the earth _ 3 
wich me, the child ſhe bore to Lov? z, 
| « A. beauteous happy pair above, | 
« And bere of higheſt Warth! | 
IT nk, ray 5 
% By ſickneſs, ſorrow, enhvy, . 
Nor is aſham'd to mourn. e 
' © But trial ſtrengthens : 1 conſcience he. 5 4 
1% Of death and woe prevents the ns: r 
44 Allaults to vere; „ 


%. 
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e Of active life the hard turmoils, 

« The patriot's cares, the hero's cage As 
% In brighter triumphs end. 

« Of friendſhip, ſympathy, the pains, 

« A gen'rous ſoul accounts her gains, 
« Wil all the good ee. 


« But Su e TTY 
Of holy love, of thought the * £ 
% Reciprocal, ſincere; - 


„ Faith's. firm repoſe, hopes ven vrighty 


« Of God's approving face the light, 


6 e e tear? 


« Nor 3 ſuch bliſs an empty 1 5 
« *Tis ſolid, will defy the ftorm,, - 
& And keep the breaſt ſerene 3- 

« When all the merriment of Vice, 


% A low-born vapour, ſudden flies, 
LO E eons a FO: within, 


ec As ak void 7 9 1 3 can come, 


FgBut ſelf-reproach, and ſecret lee: 
6. Earneſt of future woe! 

Let braggart ſigners loudly bak 5... | 
« To joy, to peace, to comfort loft, 
True heart 18 n ES 


Ks 


5 * | 
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They dare not face rich-Folly's frown 4 
To {aucy Greatneſs they bow down... 
e Held faſt in Paſſion's chain 
«« They talk of liberty + tis prate. 
4 The ſlaves of, appetite and fate, 
They ſtart at every pain. 


c« Leſt Death their trembling ſouls ſhould abe, = 
4 Their blood-with mortal horrors ym” | 
4 And all their proſpe&s end. 
« At that inevitable hour, 
% My Parent, VIRTUE, proves her Seer, 
« An everlaſting Friend! | 
de In life, in death, I follow . 
4 She, the alone, can joys confer, 
ec To fill the human heart: | 
«© From heav'n together firſt we came + 
„ Conſtant we breathe one common flame, 
« And w"_ never OT | 


S P R 1 * G: 
AXN ODE. 
BY DR. JOHNSON. 


| Sos Winter now, by Spring repreſs'd, | 
Forbears the long continued ſtrife z _ 
And Nature, on her naked breaſt, _- 2 
Delights to catch the gales of life. 
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the rural kingdom roves - - 
_ leaſure with her laughing traing 


Love warbles in the vocal groves, 
And Vegetation plants the plain. 


Unhappy | whom to beds of pain 


Arthritic tyranny conſigns. . — 5 


Whom ſmiling Nature courts in vain, 
Tho' gs fings and Beauty ſhines. 


Vet tho” my limbs diſeaſe invades, 
Her wings Imagination tries, 
And bears me to the peaceful ſhades: 
| Where — 's humble turrets riſe.. 


Here ſtop, my ſoul, thy rapid flight, 
Nor from the pleaſing groves depart; 


, Where firſt great Nature charm'd my ſight, 


Where Wiſdom firſt inform'd my heart. 


Here let me thro” the vales purſue. 

A guide—a father and a friend, 

Once more great Nature's works renew, 
Once more on Wildom's voice attend. . 


From falſe careſſes, canſtlels arife, 
Wild hope, vain fear, alike remoy Yd z. 
Here let me learn the uſe of life, 


When beſt enjoy d hen moſt improv d. 


Tesch | 
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Teach me, thou venerable bower, 8874 . 655 
Cool Meditation's quiet ſeat, | 
The generous ſcorn of venal power, 


When pride by guilt to greatneſs climbs, 
Or raging factions ruſh to war, | 
Here let me learn to ſhun the crimes hy 
I can't nn Wee 


| Bar ie fl by ſubtle . 
Bright Wiſdom | teach me cet. arty | 
The fwuling paſhan 26-108 naſe, 


THE MIDSUMMER's WISH : : 


O Puoznus H down the weſtern ſky, 
Far hence diffuſe thy burning ray, 

Thy light to diſtant worlds ſupply, 
And wake them. to the cares of day. 


— 


= the friend of Carr, | 
Come Cynthia, lovely queen of nightz * 
Refreſh me with a cooling breeze, - — 1 
And cheer me with a lambent light, - 

Lay me where o'er the verdant ground 
Hler living carpet Nature ſpreads ; 


Where the green bower, with roſes crown'd, | 
In ſhowers'its fragraut foliage ſheds, 


Improve the peaceful hour with wine, 

Let muſic die along the grove; 
Around the bowl let myrtles twine, - 

And every ſtrain be tun d to love. 


Come, Stella, queen of all my heart! 
Come, bern to fill its vaſt deſirss 
Thy looks perpetual joys impart, 
Thy voice perpetual love inſpires. 
Whilſt all my wiſh and thine complete, 
By turns we languiſh and we burn, 


Let ſighing gales our ſighs repeat. 
Dur murmui nnz brooks n 


. 3 7 


| Let me, when, Nature calls to ret, FF 
And bluſhing ſkies the morn foretel,  - —_ 

_ - Sink on the down of Stella's breaſt, e 
eee e 
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A with ſwift and ſilent pace 

Impatient Time rolls on the year; 

The ſeaſons change, and Nature's face. 
Now ſweetly ſmiles, now frowns ſevere... 


*T 'was Spring, twas Summer, all was gay, 
Now Autumn bends a cloudy brow; 

The flowers of Spring are ſwept away, 

And Summer fruits deſert the bough. 


Fhe verdant leaves that play'd on high,. 
And wanton'd on the weſtern breeze, 
Now trod in duſt neglected lie, 
As Boreas ſtrips the bending trees. 


The fields that wav'd with golden grain, 
As ruſſet heaths are wild and bare; 

Not moiſt with dew, but drench'd in rain, 

Nor Health, nor Pleaſure wanders there. 
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No more while thro” the midnight ſhade, | 
Beneath the moon's pale orb I fiimy, 

Soft pleaſing woes my heart invade,  * © 

As Progne pours the melting lay. 1” gags 


| From-this capricious clime ſhe ſoars, _ 


O would ſome god but wings fapply, | * 


To where each morn the Spring reſtores, 
Companion of her Might I'd fly. 


Vain wiſh ! me fate compels to bear 
The downward ſeaſon's iron reign, - 


Compels to breathe polluted air, 
And ſhiver on a blaſted plain, 


What, bliſs to life can Autumn yield, 


If glooms, and ſhowers, and 7 8 3 


And Ceres flies the naked field, 


And my and 2 and Phœbus fail * 


Oh! what remains, what lingers yet, 


To cheer me in the darkening hour ? br aff 


The grape remains! the friend of wit, 
In love and mirth of aneh, power. 


Haſte—preſs the cluſters, fil the bowl 3 


Apollo! ſhoot thy parting ra ß 


This gives the ſunſhine of the foul, _ 
This god of health, and verſe, and day. 


_ The pulſe with vigorous rapture —. 45 
My Stella with new charms: ſhall, glow,” 
And every bliſs in tine ſhall meet. 


* ; A 


#43 8 1 


Unfolds the flower of various. hue 5 3 


Noon ſpreads. no more the genial blaze, f 
Nor gentle eve diſtills the den. 


8 1 


* 7 * * x. 'S * * 
4 7 


By gloomy twilight half reveal d, 


4 1 ** 4 
3 1 * EY 
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The leafleſs wood, the naked field: 
The ſnow-topt cot, the frozen Till, 
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Still —ſtill the jocund ftrzin ſhall l,. 193! 


The lingering rin! hours prolong the night, : 
- Vſurping darkneſs ſhares the day; 
Her miſts reſtrain che force of light, - a 


„Wich ſighs we'view the hoary hilß, 
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No muſic warbles thro the grove, 0 me: i 
FE At „ Frans | 
_ This verdant pubs: e in vin. ? 


Aloud the driving ter 


Congeal'd, Pe ak ee defends 4 ; 1 F E 
5 Haſte, cloſe the window, bar the doors, . 
Fo leaves We onde ron Fa . | 47 HEE 


With ihramd hat ay Bode ſpheres. „ 
Rouze, rouze the fire, and pile it highs | 
Light up a conſtellation here. 


Let muſic 60004 the voice. of j joy 1 | 
Or mirth repeat the jocund * 0h 75 
Let Love his wanton wiles 3 
8 And o'er the ſeaſon wine prevail. 


ive time life's dreary winter” brings, — 5 15 
When mirth's gay tale ſhall pleaſe no worey | $8 
Nor muſic charm tho Stella fings 3. 
Nor love, nor wine, the Spring reſtore. | 


Catch then, Ol catch the tranſient hour, | 3s | i | ; : 8 
Improve each moment as it fan; e 


Life s a ſhort Summer man a flower, | 
He dies—alas ! how ſoon he dies ! 
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1 b Scarce frighted Love maintains 3 ner AY. 


Still changing with the changeful year, 


Tired with vain joys,/ and falſe alarm, 


In eroundleſs Hope, od conldefh Fear, 
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| | Bevan, my * where er we rove, 


What dreary proſpects round us 8 


The naked hill, che leaflefs grove, 
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Nor only through the waſted plain,” Fe) 


Stern Winter! is thy force confeſt d; | 


Still wider fpreads thy horrid reign, : 
I feel thy power uſurp my breaſt, | 
'Ecilivening Hope und fond ith **- 8 
+ Reſign the heart td Spleen and Care; . 


And Rapture adden: to "deſpair. * ; 
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Unhappy man ! behold thy doom; 
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| The ſlave f ſunſſũne and of gloom. 
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With mental and corporeal ſtrife, . 925 
Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms, ei 78 
And ſcreen me from the fle of life. © 7 
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